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—now that you can 


“JT do believe that’s another sweater, 
Betty! You have more sweaters than 
any other THREE girls | know.” 

“Well, as a matter of fact, my dear, it 
isn’t a new one—it’s just washed.” 

“That fuzzy, woolly sweater washed? I 
simply don’t believe it!” 


“Of course it’s washed, goosey. In Lux 
suds just the same as your blouses. It 
does look new, doesn’t it ?” 


Lux whisks intothe most wonderful suds. 
You just swish your sweater around in 
them and squeeze the rich lather again 
and again through the soiled spots. 
There’s not the least bit of rubbing. 


Rubbing hard cake soap on wool is 
Simply fatal, you know. Either you get 
the tiny fibres all mixed up and matted, 
or else you pull them so far apart they 
never can go back. And of course when 


sweater for every frock 


wash them yourself 


you scrub the soap out again, you’re 
scrubbing the pretty colors out, too! 


The Lux way is so different. It’s so 
careful and so gentle with the delicate 
wool fibres. You can trust the brightest 
Shetland, the fuzziest Angora to these 
pure suds. 


Your newest gay golf sweater with its 
short sleeves and big checked scarf that 
tucks through the belt and floats away— 
don’t let it grow loose and baggy, nor 
get ridiculously small and tight. Launder 
it the Lux way. It will come out soft 
and shapely, fit just as perfectly as the 
day you bought it. 


Lux Is so easy to use, so wonderfully 
quick. And it can’t possibly hurt any 
fabric or color that can be trusted to 
water alone. Your grocer, druggist or 
department store has Lux.—Lever Bros, 
Co., Cambridge, Mass. 


HOW TO WASH SWEATERS 
SE two tablespoonfuls of Lux to a gallon of water. 
Whisk into a rich lather in very hot water and 
then add cold water until lukewarm. Work your 


sweater up and down in the suds 


do not rub, Squeeze 














the suds again and again through soiled spots. Rinse in 
three lukewarm waters, dissolving a little Lux in the 
last water. ‘This leaves your sweater softer and fluffier. 
Squeeze the water out—do not wring. Spread on a 
towel to dry in the shade, 


LU 


Copyrighted 1920, Lever Bros. Co. 
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been studying the sexes = = = 

| in politics have argued % =a ——- =- = \ Bi Y 
4) that women vote no different- ; — theater reatest |i £4 
\ ly from men. If the analysts woman ger Ever t it 
¥ % of election returns are to be - = 2 . . Keokuk, tl vO >) iit 
Sa believed, the political world is FOLLOWING THE LEADER claim Sarah Bernhardt. Geniu 4 4) 
WN made up of so many million . is a hard word to ck 
vi | voters, different only in the Bernhardt's particularly Her ? 

length of their hair, their gar- OR the young, it is an excellent sport. In boys and girls, it develops a tor enius i iny-si Phe 

>} ments and their hats. There is playing the game, the courage to see things through to a finish, 1 utter how \ knows her as Sarah 1 VAN 

j no sex distinction in the Presi- Se ; ae oa ; actre Sarah the sculptor y 
Sentieh enumtien hazardous the jump fro 1e top of the haylof Yet there comes a time po lp po ape 
Genulal equ . and win c fina ota 

®) Of course, this isn’t true. when one must stop and ask of th eacer “ nere lon nd triur T ' 

\ No two reactions under the Now we are not decrying the utility of political organization, the value of leadet is Sarah Bernhardt the aut! $ 
Hy sun are ever the same. The ship. Convictions are thin things if their believers do not hunger after converts Che edi fMcca i 
i) London fog caused a brilliant But ‘iagttanatna ge row qaalive a ! cabled over from Paris t 4) 

\ Englishman to write once that sul sO many people, grown beyond other ch games, seem Lo go ON LOlOwiINg he has secured for McCa \ 
9) where the aesthetic caught an the leader instead of living their own px i é As long as you know your readers the exclusive rights to $9) 

¢) Ky effect, the stupid caught cold; leader, well and good. But leaders multip i s inv generalities are utter an amasir rie i shor A) 
eo) and so it is with politics and In the name ol the next l topia that the re citizel wearv of the r or too fore ne ge } 
iv life. Certain temperaments dh ak dinate aidan hk cel eta WR cei atin i aac al reate ivi eniu >.>) 

4) | are unreservedly for this can- glad to believe the nearest and noisiest orato! BIOC COMES LO SHY City OF SLAC OS Frencl r. All her lif A 
r didate or that. Some women nation whose citizens listen not wisely, but t Sarah Bernhardt Of y 

join clubs, wave flags, march Men and women have in the tops of their heads little areas of cellular ' trving to find ti { , 
9) in parades. Their candidate called the brain. Lodged there is the only faculty which sets us apart fr the gil these Vivid a .' 
to them is perfection : : of tu the t ' of } 
ji] But not all women voters bering monkeys and the foolish sheep: the pow of reflecti f i 

PIN are unflagging protagonists analysis lo the monkey, the jungle; to the sheep, the boundar pasture; to u that t f ife when her 4 
i When women, too, leave the freemen and freewomen, the universe, to do with what we wv memori her crea 

} io aeee al el age hoon But men love the beaten track, the far af presence OF Um flocl = eka: i 
9) into the underbrush of practi- Making up one’s own mind is a lonely and tortuous business. It is so much pleas packed with the 1 , , ¥; 

i} cal politics as men play it— anter to go politically with the shouting cr e with the neighbor ike tl 
with the serious solemnity of ' } ' : das I ragedy w 

%) the male. Mr. Blank is ask- their word for their candidates “ aoe af t , ee 7) 
As ing for this appointment and Yet the = ae ee = Sere. Brot ind 3Er. Sauth Co net do then the I ter, And she} Pa) 
\ | promising that job The per- own poll al thinking Sullrage 1s a wast gain if it does not a t the thinking ter exclu , \ f 
¥ % fect lady runs home disgusted electorate. Women, paradoxically, are bi he re ¢ influe he it for McCa T) , NK) 
9 Wah thts business of govern- stinctively wiser sex. All the more vehemet the o we ask you to read an 7 aye rage: on? 

mentr = NX Ww hoa \ 

¢) Some of our best intriguers listen and reflect Don't believe a that the neighbors and the wor te you know ’ f life ar — 0} 

and politicians are and will Be a little doubtful of this man’s pretentiot a litt pl ed a th mi ' Ross it 
be, no doubt, ladies; but of politic citizen of e ( W 

or most women are direct, and Liste J ‘ +} . ‘ . | = -_ | } . ‘ but sl ¥ 

| ial ; Asten politely to the candidate speeches ook recor plat- . 
impatient, and obviously mo- . : upplau er foll 
\ tived. Government is gov- forms promise, before you give ! r vote Can ye eneve Wi / ays¢ whose nat 4 

®) ernment to them; and no How does he stand on s il, W istria i ( (dr . ¢ } hy bas Y/ 

mere means to a job as _in- voting for him because Mrs. Smith used to know his cousin in college. an ivs that imper i I who } 

4 ay pF. yo. TB, _ he is a perfectly delightful man - — s —_ f 
Q. that the bulk of the feminine ; Vote with your brains. Vote as a respot e€ cilize not mere is a man ! had t ' $9) 
Via electorate is bored with the You and the crowd may all elect the same n for Pres t xercis eriC! her NI 
$)) 9 intricate ways of masculine those powers lodged in your own little area of brain ce vou will not have fail hand i ne dow I 
d=) politics. Which is upsetting ssitein diihiiy tin; aa teas aie : Ange wots Haag sg hess a8 2 Nac 4s 

to man, but a promise of your duty to the ballo oS — ee Sway t p (J ¢ 
Nh progress. from the imitative jungle into the realm of a cons in ent State ipon it 
{Uh 1 — - - — — — — < 
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THEY PREFERRED ANIMAL SOCIETY! 























THIS YOUNG PERSON, HARDLY OUT OF 
HE BABY ARRIAGE, IS OFF HE HAS 


\ TH HE 
FAITH 
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LION—COMPARED TO A PICTURI AKEN LAST WINT IN } 
ETERNAI AFFECTION THAT AFFAIR BETWEEN YORK. WHERE EVERY THAT MARY 

ROMEO AND ] I WAS A MERE SUMMER FLIRTATION WENT THE LAMB WAS Ss O GO 




















FOR A SEA YYAGE ON HER WHITE BULL—A JUMBO, THE PRESIDENT OF THE INTERNATIONAL CHILDREN’S PET ANIMAL LEAGUE, IS 
N 1 BEST GREEK SOCIETY HERE GIVING A SENSATIONAL THRILL TO THE YOUNGER SET OF THE EARLY NINETIES 
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It is worth your while 
to know the truth 


The Trademark VICTROLA was origi- 
nated by the Victor Talking Machine Com- 
pany. It is applied to our various products 
—Instruments, Records, Styli, etc.—and see- 
ing it on any Talking Machine, Record or 
accessory you may know that the article 
is genuine and was manufactured by this 
Company. 

Every talking machine dealer knows this, 
and you may assume that if you ask 2 
dealer for VICTROLA products and he 


hands you something not manufactured by 





the Victor Talking Machine Company, he 
, : : Victrola XVII, $350 
is attempting to deceive you and is not giv- Victrola XVII, electric, $415 


adagenbaeedh 
ing you what you want or the service you 
are entitled to. 

Remember the Trademark VICTROLA 
cannot be properly or honestly used as 


referring to goods not manufactured by us. 





VICTROLA 


REG. U. S. PAT. OFF. 


SS. “HIS MASTERS VOICE" 


<Toeena = Victor Talking Machine Co. f 


VICTOR TALKING MACHINE CO 
Camden, N. J. 
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Camden, New Jersey 
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R” a cake of Ivory Soap between 
your wet hands, and watch the 
wonderful Ivory lather foam up in millions 
of lively bubbles. 


Rub the lather into your skin. Notice 
how grateful it feels—not a suggestion of 
irritation. Notice that it does not dry 
down nor go “‘flat’’, but spreads its velvety 


coat over your entire body. 


Dash water upon it. See it vanish in- 
stantly. Observe the clear, satiny smooth- 
ness it gives to your skin, and the ex- 
hilarating sense of perfect cleanliness 


which envelops you. 


Do you wonder that the people who use 


Ivory Soap can be satisfied with no 


other? 


[IVORY SOAP 


[T FLOATS 


T 1020 Sy THE PROcTS® & Gemme 
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THE CUSTARD CUP 


By Florence Bingham Livingston 


[—THE INVASION OF LETTIE 





RS. PENFIELD'S house had originally been a She waxe her threa " hi ur Her most important patron was Mrs. Horatius Weather 
barr but it had chanced to come up in tl Tair body kno whe I vi ad bec " it Number 47 and was re 
world as Mrs. Penfield went down, and they hasn't ferred to th flatterir f hougt Penfield 
had c ind joe forces to make a hom Gee, don't nobody know ? | never se her N ati N ondu 1 throug! 
where none had been intended The only feature Sure they don't Hain't you never noti Crink, the n efficient housekeeper B Mrs. Penheld r 
which had not suffered change was the mat wa ho ire mad They've eithe gu inde ed a bundle of ist rm ill hir 
door, a huge slidi fiair that precluded front windows and the lacing or a flap under the buttons, s 1 car nev Miss Geraldir d Miss B Weatherston Their mother 
was like no other door for blocks around, belonging to the type know what's insick Don't that prove it stocking-feet ha suffered a { hock if st 1 have seen 
that had gone out with the practical passing of the hors your own privat ern, to do as you please about Crink and TI t t Mrs. P patient in 
If fortune led you that way, you performed an operatior Penzi shrill 1 small voice from the yard, “Pen ity into i ent ricatur { Geraldine and Bonnie 
or small crank similar to grinding the morning coffee, a é sa heap t With the wor Thad dash int but the sight wa pared ! I is were t 
bell jangled. and in no time the bie door creaked wit ind tne I H was ttle i ow wit hair the nceerely gratetu ) I It e¢ was hard 
there was the plump figure of Mrs. Penfield. Her brown ‘ russet a nd blue eyes fringed with long amber istic enough t t é of food a 
eves had a look of youth that belied the iron-gray of het ashe M H ( t ed he announced happi el I ! ks i Cr ‘ " I 
hair; and the cheerful curve of her lips gave you a welcome ind 1 vater al lowr Mis’ Enslow I \r I | t i ited i 
tnat preceded he words because always she asked you to that nta ic Fart vot toc ict \ i nea ] i | 
come right in Your name. your business, were secondary hi Scr ‘ wondert rosper to Crink é ! t of work ca 
matters; vou were first of all a human being and therefore Ol Mrs. P \ ict rve 
interesting ist on t I I I ‘ erchandl 
It was Monday afterno« Mrs. Penfield had start tl Pullis ft boiler, st t I whict i 
second washing of tl day, when Crink returned tro ton batting ng the t forth 1 py ul t 
school He was not vet ten re sketch of a be vil emergenci rewitha 
narrow shoulders, a stubby nose, and crinky brown hau Nomina Mrs. I ( f 
“Goodness me! exclaimed Mr Penfield in dismay ings designated | t vner ( ( I} H ink it 
Look what you've don ul those are the last stocking wer i j p t 
you got to your nan r {a horsesh i \ wi ‘ f t tw 
Crink twisted his spine obedient Gee I t | ingle pey oO n f i } hack i 
been when I clumb that fence I ou mean I gotta stay posts that flanked tl trance, might t Cri ibilitic 
in, Penzie ? wor ( ( t r I , r ry 
She laughed Land o! Au n atter of stocking ye tt irliest t ‘ l 
going to stand ‘tween you and society, Crink. I'll make vé Custard Cuy ind t rr 
another pair in two shakes—and one for Thad whi Space | t ( \ 
I'm about Numl e Mrs. P i ta HIS af ‘ 
From an apple box in her bedroom, Mrs. Penfield pri what I ipproact ved a ! r T nt . I 
duced pair of long black stockings, bestowed von the of the ‘ It been re! hat 1 ve r 
family by one of the patrons of her laundry skil She sliced before, when The Custard Cup had changed owner i bere H t But 
off these garments at the ankle, saving the mended feet for I | Mi Pentield, re fre i é 
polishing the stove, and divided the legs into unequal! por the supervisic including tl ecti \ ir of bri ( h 
tions: the narrower cut for Thad, the wider for Crink. Stay rents and tl esponsibili r i! amiti I t 
ing the severed edges of the latter with stout thread, she landlord t her life ble, | tenants, | 
hemmed them to receive the rubber cord which wo hold bringing he ill their dailv trouble contr i to mak t H h 
the stockings below the tops of Crink’s worn shoes difficult I ever red to ther I he nero I f 
The boy, watching her. wriggled nervously in the throes sponse wa persor er I i i Sha’ 
of meditation Say. Penzie, I been wonderin tel i encroact i pe I ! \ | 
it just only ladies that has feet to their stocking ousehe ! 
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i 1 Lettie to The Custard “Sure 1 wi agreed Mrs. Penfield warmly. “We're 
Cuy t privi of the back-door entranc going to have a grand parsnip stew 
Per I houted, plur v into the lean-to in great ex “Say, Penzi put in rink eagerly, “you oughter see Ten 
I nt, “look what I brought J It’s Ten-Second Letti Second Lettie fight. She spits and scratches and pulls and 
Ml I ivi retu 1 la her interrupted Lettie, immensely pleased, looked brightly into Mrs 
I EGGO work, was hurrying with a pi of ironin SI et down Pentield’s face. “I've got a helluva temper,” she acknowl- 
la vNa he i! ect i ged placidly 
As al r of f \ not in need of ar Have you, now?” inquired Mrs. Penfield conversation 
\ | tw neither Crink i “That's good Ain't nothing can move things faster’n 
I 1 havu t ightest im on her By the loss ot t per All you got to do learn when to use it, else 
i I S r kely to give the wron hing a shove 
{ I I { it i I 1p ril | rseil lor on 
I Acti is housel t \ y fa y, she had ETTIE was unwilling to allow even this modification to 
| i to f that ist a he igair ind for L dim the luster of her chief virtue “I don't leave 
lrer I s had found Crink and Thad nothing standing when I get to going,” she continued; 
| t ‘ ‘ wails w i ind had cut down het not nothing, nowhere—nor nobody 
H ] ‘ I | I lor th ol l tf her love and Having swept the earth clean of all obstacles, Miss Lettie 
I Such wv he economic diff however, that she devoted her whole attention to the saucepan on the stove 
H ! ng the t y circle it her we working her thin nostrils after the manner of a hungry dog 
l to Lett MA in! I rdia Mrs. Penfield’s keen eyes took in this detail, as she went on 
H \ b I j ti 1. “Ain't this nice? Come with her ironing 
\\ \\ right in, | “Where you been living, Lettie?” 
( t \ | i I ! Her black ¢ had the hard, war “Living? Hain’t been living. I been hanging out with 
I I esti iring for p two old women—old devils, both of ‘em.” Lettie, totally at 
I | t Hier <¢ y black hair tramed her face in ease as the center of attention, threw out this information 
( t ! ‘ Her presentati vn was of the simplest with great carelessness 
\ t i t, obviou intended t ose in the back “And your father and mother—do you remember ‘em 
H but I I i t e at a Finding this a hin it all? 
| | t 1 1 act ttie had faced the garment “Never had none.” With a scornful grunt, Lettie repu 
) ( t 1 it ¢ vn the t with pieces of twine diated all natural connections 
tal perforation Her rink, however, felt that she was carrying it too far. “Say, 
Kick t bea ior i tockings was no affair of Lettie,” he interposed hurriedly, coming toward her, “you had 
Het n | were heavy tudded with em, you know. All is, you. don’t remember ‘em, mebbe 
| With the mere substitu I never had none,” she cried vehemently 
| f rifle of fri t for her scrap of shredded cot “Yes, you did. ‘Course you—” 
| ! uppropri ha pu ated the pebbly “Shut up,” flashed Lettie, turning on him in wrath. 
h of a su i 1 it s S “Shut up! Don't you dare to sass me 
Sit 1 t < het Lett i 1 Mr Penfield But, Lettie, you know 
i t wash-bench, ! like you “Shut up!” she screamed. “I'll bust your bean if you 
“SUDDENLY | f it of Cr don't If | say I hain’t never had no father and mother—’ 
S ( ; ! I caut I \ not prepa t She tov “Never mind, children,” said Mrs. Penfield, setting her 
™ { ! i | but t iron on the back of the stove. “ Tain’t always a matter 
| of M Pet ! mah i that amounts to much Don't nobody stay long at the 
7 ‘ tt ( \ t H fir ! not to ¢ wilt tarting-point; question is, what’s he doing right this min 
s \ ute? Land, if I ain't ‘most forgetting that I got cornbread 
I Lppe ( I marked Cor in the oven, Ain't it wonderful we're having an extra-special 
Wi I ipper just the night we got company ? 
V “Pp i wheedled Crink, “don’t you think s’e’s bad 
( ( l | nc nh ott sot we can keep her ? 
I Mrs. Penfield hesitated. “Well, I Would ou 
H ( lik o stay and live with us, Lettic 
1 don't know said Lettic frankly “Id have to see 
\ ‘ { what I think Then, as if to ease the blow of her ungra 
I ciousness, she added hastily But I'll stay 
Per to supper, anyhow 
I 4 Mrs. Penfield put her hands on Crink’s 
t I f ; - small shoulders and looked into his eyes 
with unaccustomed seriousness 
I “You know what it'd mean, Crink, if 
P we was to take her in? Would you be 
( ri willing to divide what we have to eat into 
W } H fourths, ‘stead of thirds. You know what 
‘ that ‘ud mean?” 
Id I ‘ “Sure,” agreed Crink easily “I'd as 
VW soon’s not, and 


“Lord!” exclaimed Lettie, aghast. “Do 
you think I'm a piker? I've always brung 
in more’n I've et ord! 

“Brought in?” queried Mrs. Penfield 


\ “From where 
( “Dumps and places,” explained Lettie 
I iH airily 
“Honest, Penzie,” contributed Crink, 
\ “she’s the quickest grabber I ever saw. I 
know she'd find heaps of wood and things.” 
N N Lettie broke in with am- 
; plifications. “I’m easy the best 
\ skiver there is,” she pro- 
| claimed. “If anything goes to 
pieces or theres a fire or any 
thing, you oughter see me. 
I'm sure Johnny-on-the-spot, 
horns and bells to boot. Way 
*tis—if I don’t get there first, 
i I lick the feller that does, so 
\ \W I it all comes out in the wash 
I Trust me for the best pick 
\ ings!” She shrugged her thin 


shoulders, like one who carries 
honors easily 

Mrs. Penfield stood a mo- 
ment in deep thought. So far 


y 
W from being dismayed by the 
4 l child’s confessions, she was 
the more drawn to her be 
catse of them. “Wouldn't no 
decent doctor leave a _ case 
‘cause the patient had a lot 
\ of symptoms,” she was saying 
H to herself “The sicker the 


feller was, the gladder the 
doctor’d be that he'd got the 
chance to do something for 
lim, I guess.” 

The question confronting 
Mrs. Penfield was complicated 
only by the limitation of food 
for the family The ugly ac 
ns of speech and be 
r disturbed her very 
’ because she believed 
t underneath them, there 
is always a bit of life that is 
sweet and true; one has only 
to pry off the handicaps and 
give it a chance 





HE roused. “I was think 
ing,” she said _ briskly, 
“that it might be a mercy 

if Lettie’d stay. There’s quite 
a lot of clo’es that’s been given 
to us; and ‘bout all the real 
diff‘runce an extra one makes 
is that you're happier to have 
another one in the family 
Now, Crink, you set the table 
and be spry, ‘cause I’m 


VW ZARD OUT : [Continued on page 33] 
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BUT I HAVE J 


LOVE AND A GATE-LEGGED TABLE 


By Floy Tolbert Barnard 


i TY AT ‘ ‘ ‘e 7 
LOPLI not i i ru quarrel with stranger or lo t 1 { t i W il it ( 

fall in k with the while shopping for turniturs armchairs, 1 th f brief h ; t 

I B Burk bachelor, and Philippa Harmor backed chairs with fl ca i ' 

spinst bot! Bi P , f hi 

The 1arrel was a perfectly well-bred one, con who had ‘ | lt 
1 on Philippa’s part by means of delicately elf thi bet I I 
ifted brows and the faintest of disdainful smiles; on Brian Then it ther alt I \ 
by an aggravating impassivity of eyes and mouth but Windsor a ‘lt Oh, I | H 
! inmistakal ugressiveness of chin \ quarré l i is pertect t t f \ | 
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UNCHARTED REEFS 


By John Fleming 


Some - 











S | it to do with Robert Mason's train 
in his career was alwa vympa 
t That he would have ittained a hig! 
| his chosen profession is my belief, un 
ken | he tact that he abruptly abandoned 
t his rightfulh orbit at a tangent 0 to 
' He just ivs that he knew his own busine best 
! lead I nt when he laid ther before me 
i 1 gazed al my promising pupil with rising bitterness; 
| far that t ! ns are still stron hough I find 
1 ni t was immature, perlious and partly un 
' 
He | risen to be second officer in the Pacific Transport 
\\ I oO the ixurious liner Jamen Strait 
I met hi San Francisco on the eve of his twenty 
birthda Such anniversaries never leave me cold 
re y inti t il oncerned 1 am perfectly aware 
I I ithematical presumption, no 
ral except | petty human span But its swift and 
| ( incalculable infinity toward an 
( rious set to keep me in its strea 
Robert 1 I had traveled iny years in the ime current 
! { V1 wet evenin 1 felt especlally tender to 
1 hi I rec ! wn twenty-tourth birthday when I 
hopes ot inin ect ind kind friends and a happy 
My thouet ran on much good counsel which | wou 
the boy over a it tabl l was ome to tix tirn 
ind tl i truth that all we hope tor is mere 
ti n thrown on the screen of the future by our 
rel i despair. | should (1 1 ht) wai 
t agement im the i voice an 
‘ Bol he oniyv rea ill 
" t ( rT of never giv 
\ ! ‘ W 4 i the tal | i! ” | 
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BY CLARK FAY 


Robert lifted his eve illantly I presu it will sour 
foolist iv nor But I've told ye 1 main ot foolish thin 
haven't I Now, conte 1 have 

Ri Bob. B nothi 

Phen Til tell you thi he went on quietly Just a 
it happens ) on the Jamen Str | have beet 
pertect juare when | told you there was no womat! 
parti il Wha wtually happened wa to be precise 


“Merely ar 


repeated it slowly 

















instant 
Ye Robert assented. “It was just that. I'll confe 
I'd not thought matters out either way until something oi 
curred which 1 " in y mind not as something said or 
erceived, | rely like the tick of a clock—ot a clock 
hat had been silent ever so long and then suddenly swun 
its pendulun ind ticked ist once becoming silent again 
Phere a ich instant I admitted. “In the presen 
of a woman, oftet 
“Wome he corrected There they sat, down in the 
first-cabin saloon at dinner, with their escorts and husbands 
beside the chatting and laughing and lifting their glasse 
slowly and nceing around | was on the stairway-landin 
by the big mirror 1 could see right down on the bald head 
of the steward. I had no business there at all. What busi 
me has a second officer in the dining-saloon at dinner-time 
Non I had no busine there 
1 suppose not,” I said 
But I wa e because something had happened,” he 
went on. “I'd been in my room on the boat-deck reading 
agazine not ten minutes before, when a quartermaster 
tapped at tl ittice and told me the third wanted me on 
he bridge vi know how a man’s voice snaps you t 
him once in a while I was up there in the dark in three 
econds. The third officer grasped me the arm and n 
red, ‘What d’ye suppose it could 
What could what be I asked 
The chap pointed dead ahead and I saw a faint glow 
the horizon like a wick taking fire It shone a oment 
i then went out 
That's the third time,’ the third muttered 
There's no | hereabouts,’ I assured him Might 
al i vessel on fir 
No, he answered, and I knew he was right. I stood 
by him and it appeared again, a faint glow above the sea 
ine which increased in brightness, then faded 
Dead ahead whispere 1 the third ‘How far?’ 
NEVER felt so discomposed in my life, guwnor. Here 
f was the ZJamen Strait steaming westward in the heart 
of the Pacific, under a good, clean sky—no breeze t 
peak of i mooth sea ind a clear course I'd trav 
ersed that particular region a score of times. And _ her 
rises a strange glow out of the sea over our steamers 
bows and defies us to guess what it is. You see? It was 
an impossibility. That glow didn’t exist, except for the thir 
nate and me The fourth time it glimmered I thought | 
iw a slight path of reflection laid down on the sea by it 
like a faint streak of moonlight. That was enough for me 
rhe phenomenon had to be reckoned with. I slipped off the 
bridge and hurried down to the saloon-deck and found my 
elf on that landing before I realized that I was—that I had 
no business there But before I could retire softly a gir! 





who sat second from the captain turned her head and looked 

me straight in the eves. I fancy I had already half swung 

round to go up the stairs again. but that look stopped me 

lead. I forgot where I was for a moment. Then she dropped 

her eves and I was released, if you understand what I mean 
rhe 
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Of course I hurried away and of course Captain Mac 
kenzie had seen me and followed. He caught up with me 
en the hurricane-deck and I could see he was angry clear 
through he gist of his complaint was that I had at 


tracted attention, the attention in especial of Mr. Rumbold, 
a director of the Line, and of his daughter. Rumbold, I 
gathered, would never let him hear the last of such a breach 
of etiquette. Mackenzie gave me to understand that noth 
ing could be so heinous as to allow passengers to so much as 
anything unusual about a voyage Then he 
meat of my nut and flicked it out of me with a 
I told him about that glow 


came 
word 


ispect 


to ine 


Robert fell silent and his face reddened, as if he still felt 
the shame of that incident. Presently he gulped and went 
oO! He wouldn't even come to the bridge and look at it 
Not he 

When you get abeam of that steamer,’ he rasped, ‘you 
might wireless him that the reflection of his open furnace 
disturt Line oung officers on this vessel gn it with n 
Phare 

Robert fell silent. He had exposed his shame and I was 
par relreved 


F course you made an ass of yourseli,” I confessed 
I've seen the same phenomenon myself, caused doubt 


ess by the reflection of ship’s lights on a burst of 
team from the pipes. Your invasion of the saloon was 
rather hard to excuse. But it’s all nothing, really. Nothing 
to throw up a career for 
Robert glanced at me inscrutably “There was no 
steamer,” he remarked. “The glow came again twice, each 
time a little closer. Then the Tamen Strait checked in her 
stride just an instant and the bow wave fanned out suddenly 
till it ran straight out trom either side of the stem That 


was quite imperceptible to any but the third and myself. A 
little later the glow appeared again, far astern 
‘By Gad!” I exclaimed 


Robert nodded. ‘Then I recalled the expression in that 
girl eyes, in the eyes of Rumbold’s girl Do you see the 
connection, guv’nor ?”’ 

| fumbled in my mind and shook my head There did 





seem to me to be a vague thread between the two things he 


saw; but I couldn’t place it. Robert laughed carefully, like 
a boy who expects to be totally misunderstood, and flung 
out a feeler to see whether I would really take his meaning 

Phere was just as unexpected a brightness in that girl's 
eyes,’ he murmured 

i made some inarticulate response 

There had been that really unaccountable glow in the 
ky, dead ahead of the Tamen Strait,” he continued. “Cap 
ain Mackenzie mocked me for calling him. He gave a con 
monplace explanation He was wrong, for his ship was 
checked in her course right in mid-ocean. Her keel barely 


eared something And when that girl looked up at me on 


that stairway, for no reason at all, | stopped dead for an in 

tant there was something ahead I suppose 
you will mock me for saying so 

I did not Instead I stared around at our companion 

in the big, comfortable restaurant They paid no attention 

to u Yet it struck me how disconcerting it would be 

one of the gaily clad, piquant women at the tabk 

y turn and steadily meet my eyes. It would, indeed 





thinking had 


t me to 
haken 
Suppose,” I said, “you make it a littl 
argued from this to giving up the sea as a career 
Mackenzie he replied “It Rumbold in 


especially if my nerves just bern 


clearer how you 


again,” seems 


quired about my intrusion, was rather rigid about it. Mac 
kenzie had to put a good face on it and said his junior 
officers had been ‘seeing things.” Rumbold let it go at that 
i while, but he’s a man who never is content without full 


information. He came to me and demanded pointblank my 
reason for going into the saloon right in the midst of dinner 
See my plight? I couldn't explain without slurring the ski; 
fool, didn’t I? 


per I had to play the 

[1 had an illumination. “But later you told Miss Rum 
bold ' 

Guv'nor!” he protested, shocked 

“You did,” I said firmly “You allowed the director of 
the line to think you a stammering ass. But you tried to 
make his daughter understand you were cleverer than that.’ 

Robert threw up one hand in a slight gesture of plead 
ing. “It didn’t get that far. She came to me a couple of 
evenings later while | was smoking my pipe abaft the chart 


why I stayed on the Zamen Strait I 


room and asked me 
wasn't in good form and simply gaped at her. You under 
stand, the moment she asked me that question it was in 
credible to me that I could remain a moment in an inferior 
position, in a situation where I couldn't—where it was 
itterly forbidden to me to—te aspire.” 

“Masters of liners are gentlemen, frequently,” I re 
narked 

Robert waved me away “Second officers can’t tell 
young daughters of managing directors that they are—er 


idorabl 

I said nothing and pretty soon he went on, more frankly 
Of course I never spoke with her again. They went ashore 
in Yokohama. But the instant she had given me remained 


I can’t stay in the line I'm going to make my 
fortune for myself I'm going to be free to meet such 
women on an equality, anywhere. I’m going to be privi 
leged to enter the first-cabin dining-saloon at dinner-time 
and take my seat beside them.” 

It was an exceedingly bitter moment for me. I think 
that to be a real master-mariner, as your phrase runs, is a 
noble ambition for the best of men. I cursed this foolish 
chit in my heart of hearts for her gorgeously simple co 


juetry Miss 
and what 


Rumbold had merely tooked up from dinner 
a straight, handsome lad Robert was. Then 
she had heard something obscure and mystifying about hin 
had gathered that he was subject to censure With a 
woman’s direct fashion of doing harm she had satisfied her 
own private sense of power and dropped poison in his ear 
“Why don’t you arrange your career so that you can talk to 
i beautiful girl like me?” was what she really said. I fumed 


seen 


She 


it the infernal success of her il!-timed maneuver. There was 
no doubt at all that Robert was in earnest about quitting 
the Pacific Transport Line—when he was well on his way 


up the adder 
Supposing you resign now 
into? 


I said after a while. “What 
hall you go 

He leaned his chin on both palms and frowned. “I an 
going to make this one more voyage,” he murmured 

Miss Rumbold coming back from Japan on the 
Strait?” 

He nodded abstractedly, as though that were understood 
Then he out and touched my hand “Don't be 
ingrv, guy I've thought it all out You're worried 


you think I’m in love with Maud Rumbold. I'm 


Tamen 


reached 
‘nor 


because 
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t. I may be, s time, when I see my way clear. But 
he landing of a main stairway 
igain and stick there because I haven't a right to go on 


wi we 
If you're not in love with the girl,” I protested, “why 
pose irself a second time, when you have no right to 
et her socia ) imit 
Robert tossed his head back If you must know, I'n 
going to risk another look at that glow in mid-ocean,” he 


“Mackenzie made fun of my reporting it. But the fact 
tands that the samen Strait telt the clutch of something 
fraction of a second out there where 
is blank. see, guv’nor? I’m under suspicion 


! not having ali n 





Mr. Rum! 1, ve ean to say, thinks you an ass, and 
1 hope something w turn up to prove that you aren't 
Naturally he \\ I the word along to his—er 
fami tha 1 ar \ vise young man I was be 
l ove! 

That I lal Robert argued “After all, It a 
eaman I truly a If I didn’t clear up this mystery 
vy life I'd worr ri I'd never be sure, you se¢ 

Because I had | going back over my own youth that 
lay, 1 understood the boy perfectly In his thoughts, that 
giow in the sky and that look trom the girl were forever in 

tricably | i with each other If the glow was a 


phantasm, then there was no meaning nor oracle in the gu 





glance On the other hand, if that phenomenon were 1 
indisputable f proven, Robert would think himself 
absolutely istined in turning aside at the bidding of a 
woman. Youth, always on the lookout for portents, rea 
hus 


‘And if you shouldn't pick up this strange glow again 


I suggested 

















I envied him from the depths of my being when he 
miled conhident i sald Oh, Tl see it again But | 
felt my responsibiliti ind insisted on a proper answer 

“If I don't see it this voyage, I'll manage sor war } 
emarked vague 

Manage what I demand 

To find out about it—about that odd glow i wi 
the ZTamen Stra te that rd tug along her | 
Robert repli 

Ihe sea is a mysterious element, quite unchanged 

dern inventior n onventions 1 wasted no time ir 
lebating whether Robert Mason was right or wrong in hi 
concl to the existence of that fire in the sky l 
knew ( i Mackenzie's passing explanation of it 
sounded all mght et I was prepared to grant, on adequatk 
grounds, that there might have been no other vessel withn 

hundred or a thousand miles. The problem presented 
lifficulties so far it olution went, tor whatever solu 
tion might be achieved didn't matter at all. What di 
atter was R rt " efinit yul in the affair. If 
ne quit the hi ! Dbandoned fits career And the que 
tion in my mind was, what career was open to him and 
what part was this girl going to play in his life 


HI Tamen Strait duly tiled next day and | back 
T Robert farewell on the pier He looked fresh, able and 
cheerful as he went up the gang-plank to the rattle of 
the last gongs. I felt very sorry to lose sight of him. I ver 
tured to draw my ancient crony, the dock superintendent 
iside and arrange for any news that might come back by 
wireless, to be t ephoned me promptly 
“By thunder!” boomed my old friend, “You, too! Ons 
ud think the Zamen Stra was an old bucket with tin 


plates and solder rivets bent on smashing ice to the Polk 


the way you chaps seem to feel about her! The only news 
ou'll get will be her daily run, up in the four hundreds 
ind her dockiur Yokohama on time 

Others inquiring I asked casually 

The dock erintendent pulled me fro! inder the 
ines flailing down a I big liner cast off and slipped 
backward out of her bertl 

Say, why did Mackenzie quit her he whispered 
I'm all in the dark 

“Mackenzi yuit her peated blankly I didn't 
know he had 

Yes Queer thing Put ip a yarn about his wit 
being sick I tell y it's not Mackenzie's wife, it 
Mackenzie himself who's sick The man looked as if he 
were haunted when he came down for his mail li | 
hadn't stood good for him the G. M. would have been 
mighty short with hin As it stands, he’s likely to lose 
his seniority 

I learned no more and left the pier with a sense of hav 
ing to deal with something which Robert might have ex 


plained but didn't. I was slightly acquainted with Captain 
Mackenzie. He was no man to yield to fancies. What had 
nade him beg off from taking his big ship to sea this voy 
age? Robert? 

I found myself wholly out of my reckoning and pres 
Mackenzie and discover 
I called at 
a buxom 


ently made up my mind to se¢ 
what I could. I had a fair pretext, anyway 
iis house in Oakland and was met by his wite 
woman of thirty-odd, who stared at me defiantly 

“From t 
ioor in my face 

Not I I hastened to say I'm 
of the captain’s and came to ask him about a young chap 
I'm interested ir 

So I got in, and Mackenzie received me amiably He 

y connection with Robert Mason. I 


he pier?” she demanded, almost shutting the 


an old acquaintance 


recollected me and 
fell right to my errand 

“Robert told me something of his having made a mis 
e which you didn’t take kindly,” I told him. “The lad 
is sensitive. He wasn't very explicit, but I gathered that 
he felt he had hurt himself with you—imperiled his pros 
pects in the line 

Mackenzie was cautious. He failed to remember pre 
cisely the affair. I saw his purpose and was frank 

“He told me you had to make him right with Mr. 
Rumbold,” I concluded. “He was terribly upset over his 
nistake about that light.’ 

Mackenzie leaned forward anxiously 
knowledged he was wrong? 

I was honest. “No, the boy insisted he saw the light 
nd that it was accompanied by another strange phenome 
on He felt that somehow he had made an error in call 
ng your attention to it in such a way.’ 

Mackenzie's hand shook as he picked up his cold pipe 
“That’s just it,” he muttered. “I thought him rather a 
fool and told him so. I went back to my guests at table 
and sat down and was chatting with them. But my mind 
didn’t drop the affair at all. To tell you the truth, I was 
bout to excuse myself again and go on deck, when I was 
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1 held y brea 

I caught the mar i} 

The Jamen Str check 

Mackenzie almost t 
was right And I sat 

ler nder leet nat t 
tion ol ~ eu 
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my nerves Your M 
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AT THE COPPER KETTLE 


HE\ t n doorstep of t 
( I | went to dinner te 
‘ iC i heal Ol paper in 
i l I in the nadow ol anit 
! her e wer tired 
wit purphi 1dgt be! 
u \ her blu erg ut t | 
r I [ ir of her cheap white bl 
She was like a rose that | 
vd long i r in the tlower-shop The 
) W | . § with an ettect ol 
n It \ illant He carried hi 
iT I vith an air. One telt that wher 
we 1 ( be iro he waist up-—no mer 
jal noddu ike They crossed the crowded 
tty lit re with its blended odors of to 
blende ises of feeding carnivora, and sa 
ill ane ymparatively secluded table in 
farth corne! It was their special tabl I 
t ihere. te her, almost every night 
Seel ther a blond and overheated wait 
ime forward ili Phe chili n carne’s 1 
nigt he suggested amlably Want totry1 
Phev ord ng the lines of least resista 
An I did not speal itil their plat ver 
wa}: ( pty 
Ther Pierrot uid the gir I d ti 
ldo I look it 
His name was Perry in inadequate and unt 
resting name o she always called him Pierrot 
! I rather looked the part: a thin, clear 


itured face W 


ith a hint of enjoyable tragedy in 


be hazel eves; more than a hint of humor in the 
vide, clean-lipped moutl He wore his dark hair 
trifle too long, but not deliberately. In the 
i way, his collars were apt to be soft, and hi 
it too loosely knotted It was not that | 


rned the tin 
that a variety 

for finicku 

He looked 


now You | 


never know tl 


He looked at hei 


Hard day at tl 


They're all 
I like being 
ever da 
Pierrot 
igl t l 
Come on 
i If neck 
or Mornin 
) | loliowes 
terdar Avenue 


1 Overhead the stars were scattered like 
ile k There was the earthy freshnes 
1 in the cit ulr She drew a long 
nd inside his arm and walked with 
is lazily-swinging strick They found an unoccupied bench 
I of the hadowy terraces He took her by 
r ind sat her ntly down. Then -he took her 
1 it with a kind of charming absent-mindedn 
imselt beside he 
Glanci at hi vays from under reasonably 
Pic i i've { ymethin t tell you 
It begir return Perry Lewi ike the | 
Pa 
But it ist i i mest of Futur 
Then w t | 
Because | | 
Phat's nothi bel " vard is a femi é 
I don’t want ever tonight, I wa 
t vm] neu 
We ren't I rrot, gently a ! 
( l wi l 
\ > ( itt I 1awa ro t Nobod 
l bit \ Ww 1 ¢ r have ire t 
me t of Mi Brow 
The operati W ‘ he told | 
1 don't } wil it w r not—I don't know if 
t—I' il t t o ghast sickly, dea 
eV n I wrong t é I want 
It 1 I I l int play any ore 
\r f I i i pea bh ta 
f the d ver 1 Pierrot wistin 
h between ‘ I wn fing M hile 
first cl t R in love-stor You 
} that ne for dinne 1 sl 
ilk , ind t be 
t t jar Au 
\ \ Pic 
\ é I I for vou, bu 
it Ww t I INK OT 
“HI 4 er hat \ a littl 
S i et Dor imp! I 
hy ¢ raise I expected today—and I 
I ‘ 
Or tT r he il QUICK P 
( his 
S burst I hate office I ha 
| ily and « i i t 
\ Seve } I bee lige iv 
“\ l ! eer I've fed eve ! 
| r | 








esse of masculine exterior, ratl 
interest lett hin 

w before a mirror 

1¢ girl and smiled, an endearin 
obviously occupied wih othe: 
u look tired,” he said; “tired but 
I like you when you're tired, you 
m so natural then 


the girl, pushing her plate away 
must like me very much tonight 
use I'm tired enough to die and 


difference 


troubled 


with eves a little 
e office he inquired present 
hard days at the 
from eight-thirty to 
H led whimsically 


omce 


buried alive 


( warned 
jont 


he said pleasantly 


hin harply, “don’t 


like a good child! 
ide and sit on a bench and talk it 
him, mutinously silent 

the crisp chill air of the 


ind come alon 


‘pick up your thing 


The air 
third 
r feverish cheeks and blessed her heavy 


ana 


n 


in 
ve 

gold dust across 
Spring 
breath, slipped her 
a longer step to match 


shoul 
and 


seating 





By Fannie Heaslip Lea 





r and grayer in my soul all the time—I'd 


y with, 1 it werent ! 


Well, but vou have me he reminded her blithely. 
And your dreams iid Milly Brown, whom he called 


Columbine, “and your hopes and your ambitions are going 
the same way mine go. You can't sell enough of your stutt 
to keep you in decent comfort It you make a living it 


poems about breakfast 
scented soap. We're failures, 
you can play it isn’t so—and I can't, any longer 
Pierrot winced. She felt the faintest of tremors in the 


houlder touching her own, as if a little cold wind had blown 


food, and pictures of 
both of us—only 


will be with 


somebody 


over him 


Aren't you rather cruel?” he 
“It isn’t me that’s cruel, it’s the truth Columbine took 
off her hat and ran slim, savage fingers through the wave ot 
oft red hair that fell over her forehead. She tilted up het 
t and the starlight fell coolly on eyes 
hungrily deep, on the shadow of a dimple in a pallid cheek, 
whose wistful lips were made for kisses—and 
had never known them. “I'm sick to death of the whok 
”* she said, “of my room, and the office, and the beast! 

and the kind of clothes I have to wear 

ind of seeing other women in big Juggernauts of cars, wit 

smooth-haired, nice-looking men beside them : 

Pierrot ran a across the back of his own 
devil take it! 


isked, quietly 


little heart-shaped face 





show s 
crowded subway, 


guilty hance 








dark head. It seemed a bit long, his hair 

Not the cropped military smartness Columbine was pinin 
for But was a man to spend his whole life in a 
bally barber’s chair—to meet a woman’s whim! Involur 
tarily and most indiscreetly he chuckled 

Funny, isn't it cried Columbine bitterly—“that I 
houldn’t be able to content myself with—nothing!” 

They sat for a litth while in silence of a corrosive and 
nhappy sort. Pierrot ventured at last, openly hurt and of 
tended Of « e we're neither one of us plutocrats—but 
I'd thought it had been rather fun, the last year or so 
iving so near—only a couple of blocks apart—eating to 
gether every night—seeing sh from the gallery—being 

ls, vy’ know He had a wonderful, voice. goldenly 





toned and tender—a voice a hand on the heart 


Aren't we pals, Cc 


hat lay like 
trings of any woman who heard it 
nbine honey he asked 

“Ves, but what of it?” said Columbine stubbornly 

That doesn’t make us any the less failures—driftwood 
does it We're like tramps, sitting together beside a fire it 
t woods—eating scraps out of a dirty newspaper 

the trains that people in lighted car 
comfortable delicious ftood-—and 
silver and thin shining glass 

I sav!” said Pierrot suddenly—“that’s a good bit It 
nakes a picture— where did you ever see it?” 

Oh, what earthly difference does it make where I saw 
it!” cried Columbine in helpless exasperation. “That's the 
wav vou live, you see! You don't feel what I'm trying to 
Nothing in the world matters to you if on 


softly 


go by us are 


seats, eating 


ike vou feel 


il et picture out of it 


Pierrot admitted re 
don't I? 


“T daresay you're night,’ 
gretfully. “Well, mostly 1 get ‘em 
But vou don't sell ‘em 
And of course a picture’s no good until it’s 

he waited a coaxing minute for her to 
ontradict hin ‘But even you, Col 
imbine, my lamb—even you, if you had all the 
money hands could hold, couldn't buy a 
nriul 


oO 


your 


That's what I want to talk to you about, 

id Columbine, all at once becoming coldly de 

termined “Let’s go back to One Hundred and 

wentieth Street—up to my room. I've got a 
tter I want to show you.’ 

They went back to One Hundred and Twen 
tieth Street and up to Columbine’s room, which 
was on the fifth floor, with the elevator sometimes 
running and sometimes not 

Pierrot switched on the light and shut the 
door, while Columbine took off her hat and dashed 
a little powder on her nose at a mirror behind a 
dilapidated Japanese screen. It was not a large 
place, but it managed to be bed-breakfast-and 
sitting-room all in one. The bed, when not in its 
capacity, wore an apparently Turkish 
cover and several cushions, so that the proprieties 
were appeased and Pierrot by no means an in 
frequent, nor an improper guest. There was a 
student-lamp on the table, as well as pen and ink 
and half a dozen books, and into that unsparing 
radiance Columbine presently thrust the “letter 

“Read it,” she ordered briefly Pierrot sat on 
the edge of the table swinging one long 
and indubitably graceful leg. Columbine sat on the 
edge of the couch and watched him from under 
heavy lashes. He was smiling when he began, still 
smiling, but a trille doubtful, when he finished 

Columbine said Read it aloud! 

He read, aloud 

“Greenville— Your home 

Columbine nodded 
“My Dear MILLY 

“Your father gave me your address. I dare 
say you are surprised at hearing from me after all 
this time, but I am going to be in New York on 
business about the twentieth of this month, and I 
should like very much to see you again. I sup 
pose you have not forgotten what good times we 
used to have together—success is apt to change 
people but I’m sure it nasn’t changed you af 

Pierrot stopped reading and looked at the girl 
on the couch. Her mouth was curved in a little 
twisted smile and her eyes were lowered 

‘Go on!” she said 

Pierrot continued in his drawling voice “We 
are all very proud of you down here. Every once 
he Star has something about you. The town has 

You'd be surprised. The bank has had to 
nove to new quarters. We've put a new building on Main 
Street—cream brick and terra-cotta. Very good-looking but 
I don’t know if your father ever wrote you 
that I my father as vice-president. I'm afraid 
vour father’s affairs haven't exactly flourished this year 

“Well, Milly, I am looking forward to seeing you again 
Please save a lot of time for me. I am going to be in New 
York a week and we must do all the shows together. Shall 
be at the Waldorf Please call me up the evening of the 
twentieth. After that I'll do all the calling, myself. 1 hope 
you haven't forgotten old times, Milly I haven't. It will 
great to talk them over once more 
Sincerely, 

Dovuc HENDERSON.” 

“Doug ?” 


official 


to do so, 


town, isnt it? 


in a while 
rown a bit 
, 


nothing ornate 


succeeded 


H'mph 
Douglas.” 
lender and—true ? 
“Looks rather like it,” said Columbine, laconically 
“We must have a party for him,” said Pierrot brighten 
ing up a bit. “Were you ever in love with him, Columbine 
“Comparatively—from time to time He was, dreadfully 
for a while.’ 


What happened ? 


said Pierrot slowly 


I couldn't live in the same house 
thought I was cleverer thar 
o be free 1 wanted success 


wit! 


WANTED to get away 
i y step-mother I 


people I wanted 


I came here 

For God's sake don’t laugh like that!" said Pierrot sud 
lenly 

‘What's wrong with my laugh?” 

He grinned at her endearingly. “It’s flat and my ear i 
ensitive Be a sport, Columbine! Suppose you're 
not the female financier your friend evidently expects to see 

you are free—and you're usually happy. We'll 
regular party for him—dinner at the Brevoort—” 

“I'm going to stage a better party than that,” said Col 
umbine calmly. “Do you think I'll let him come to these 
liggings after me? Go out to dinner with him—and shows 

and dancing-places, in the only sort of clothes I've got? 
Do you think I haven't any pride—nor any nerve—nor 
iny* self-respect? You don't know me, Pierrot, my dear! 

“What are vou going to do?” asked Pierrot uneasily. He 
idded after a moment's anxious scrutiny: “Don’t be a nut 
Columbine !” 

Columbine got up and came and stood beside him, fold 
ing her arms across her breast She lifted her chin and her 
eyes blazed “I'm going to be at a very decent little hot 
on Thirty-sixth Street when he comes—and I'm going t 
stay there till he’s gone ag 

Pierrot smiled, a slow indulgent smile filled with a gentle 
irony 

But Columbine was as cool as a corporation lawyer 
“You think I'm mad as a March hare, don't you? Well 
I'm not. I've got it all worked out in my head. I've 
thought about nothing else since that letter came thi 





stage a 
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Mrs. Brown ( f As it w I \ ( I M 
a « ' \I B 7 
The s \ ‘ t ile I \ ( I I 1) 

1 the r he Ss ! I li | H 1 H 





vith a fountan I sl net e « t it ea ! k “ ‘ i I is he was t \ i 4 ‘ thin 
nounced, an exci in | vi I n frock t i Hom ( e, I i c I n 
one evening dress, two hat thr t ises, three pairs ol if wer ing aw cw M Browr ‘ i ripple 
hoes, three pairs of glove e set of—pink silk—whi l So I. Pierr she told } half u r her breat ter that ther izht | ne or tw 
wash out in t basin « ig vi n I i ! 0 ut r end of the 
I say!—pink sill t n't t e! \ \ i any, M I et ticket 


n c Ve cs a At ne I iN l ia box t ros \ eck ! I l M B W l wi { An havi hu u 
lirst night \ 1] car nl \ ir i 1 ing \ ] B Is ¢ ‘ u vy wist! receive i ‘ inule iru al not! 
stock-broker, wh« you have persiste tused ! | Suddet } began t i Pierrot cou ilwa i her chin in ul palt f one hand, her finger-tips a litth 

nd a little poem with the ‘ros ven V n it was or at himself You are a plucky litth hen she got up and t on one of the two new hat 

“Rich young stock-brokers don't ite poems,” said ( beggar I i B ( imt 1 take an ad ’ i irenic thir irk velvet, turned back Na 
umbine, regretfu but very firt Ne put uw i card, wit ntu t hurdle \ t out-am i Wor px onicalily tror t! brow l whict iooked a sophisti 
omethi scribbled it like thi I come for 1 t lerfu cated nineteen or an amazi innocent twenty-five, ac 

orrow about five—want you to try out my new R ( bine st inside tl W he had gor 1 cording to the eye of the beholder—and went downstairs, by 
Royce wi u t l i t l I t r teetl 1 I 1 ver \r ventur of a gilded elevator, t wait for Mr. Henderson 
Hope you liked tl traw ber s—t \ ame f1 ! t herself tur is if I | He was there before her H i to meet her, smilir 
n the Hudsor that htedlv, that a tiny responsive thrill woke in the heart 

Pierrot iughed, deughtedly i! k | tu ‘ of M Brow nd wu ‘ 1 her hand in hi claspin 

“The Iw t t Re R t A ver fra 
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UP OF 
HENRY WIDDEMER 


By J 


ames Mahoney 


won't kk fer ta go down 
t where yuh kin have everythin’ yer 
want and tall but cook 
That’s livin 
“Jew lee, 
know 
I jus 


eat—an’ ver ave hin 


lar 
do nothin a 
Casy 

said Jane 
much erbout bein 
couldn't git erlong 


“IT reckon yer don't 
married I reckon 
thout Hennery—’ 


“Well,” said Julie rising and putting on 
her sunbonnet ‘I got ter git erlong ter 
Pap Yer a comin’ ter the buryin’ ter 
morry ? 

“Shor, I'm a-comin said Jane 


‘You'uns come Ju 


ie added hospitably, 


moving to the gate; “you’uns come! 

After she had gone out the gate and 
down the road, Jane communicated a 
thought to the remaining clothes in the tub 
‘I never did have no luck like Jew-lee 
she said 

Julie had known of the wonderful op 
portunities in Lovering from Jane herself 
ind Julie was going while Jane remained 
behind. Now that Pap was dead, Julie was 
free at last. Lovering, with its shops and 
stores and ice-cream parlors and moving 
picture shows and all the other gauds and 


glitter of a small metropolis, Jane had seen 
It was that 























only once heavenly day when 
she and Henry had spent a year’s savings 
In an afternoons riotou lissipation at a 
Fourth of J l elebrauion She had never 
forgotten it and had never regretted the 
expense From that day she had begun to 
ive her extra coppers with another such 
xpedition in view The he ip of coppers 
\ that now five years had passed and it was 
than in the first six months Henry had n 
intin ing 
re too any people who had learned to know 
lane returned value of the ginseng plant, so that every spring the 
For a few moments they woods were full of ginseng hunters, and Henry was barely 
nothit ore This was at to keep his pipe filled with the few coppers the rare 
irprisi It was rarely ind puny roots he found would bring hin 
nl happened to say 
ing about. The nearest ap N' VERTHELESS he tramped the mountain-sides all 
h to conversation in Wid lay long in quest of it, while Jane was the real support 
Vallev w i detailed of the establishment with her corn-patch, her garden 
t of the costumes. man in her hogs and her cow; and the incessant toil had bent 
ind perso appearance ind twisted her until at thirty she looked sixty, and her soul 
v strangers who came was warped and dulled within her 
roa fron Lovering The immer before had come Mrs Wetherby, a goddess 
ill partic cerned had offering her Paradise Mrs. Wetherby had taken the wrong 
the particular individual road back to Lovering Damaging her tires over the stony 
ISCUSSIOI the pal ay part of the road until there was little left of the tread to 
I e who | remarked protect the fabric, she had been compelled to halt at noon 
ta innoticed by the n fr of Jane’s house to wait until her chauffeur changed 
W he ne had seer blown-out shoe 
that e othe hac My ir, | simply starving,” said her companion 
narrati va Miss Link 
isively t il ji I wv ‘ iid Mrs. Wetherby if we dare ask here.” 
i I She it uted Jane’s cabin with a wave of her hand 
J i herself wi I 1 eat hing said Miss Lincoln Anything!” 
Well, we try then said Mrs. Wetherby “But, I 
vari 1, the food will be perfectly awful 
ecti t eath of the They went into Jane's front yard. Jane was in the door 
i vi \ unmar:rik \ Howdy, strangers he said amiably 
itted hope How you do,” said Mrs. Wetherby. “Can you give 
g ar from the sud hi to eat 
the erit ids dow! We're rave? '* said Miss Lincoln 
ishi " int There are three of u Mrs. Wetherby went on, “this 
“ ft forefinger he cl f r, and myself I'll give you three dollars 
inst her check pr I t ich vittle aid Jane doubtfully, “and 
\ il i na W 
She wanted very much to have them in her house. She 
pp eal talk She wanted the three dollars 
t t n ent \ \ ill st wanted the chance to display her cooking, an 
er tl ‘ ne she ¢ Is t in which she took great pride, to these 
ler [ I ne ( t ¢ tic Strangers 
The wo idies sat on the chairs outside the door whil 
te! ve No'th Cali la oked within Jane loved to cook It was the one 
was in North Carolina ing in ail her life of drudgery from which she obtained 
e! ins. Ci i il satisfaction. This day it was a joy As she cooked 
i Jane said n g he sang, her cracked voice quavering and sliding between 
\W ‘ I interva t tain notes of her singing 
\ Why don't y 
When the ro-oll is called up yander, 
kon I can’t,” she said When the + i led up yander, 
When the roll i uled up ya-an-der 
‘ ntempt. “He 
ve ve hi in I wush I did have time ter make these here strangers 
er Henne Julie,” said I Oo ir, redolent of rich earth and pine 
( ! erlor thout s, tl t smell of the wood-fire, and the intoxi 
‘ odor of sizzling sausage were whipping the appetites 
of Mrs. Wetherby and Miss Lincoln into a frenzy Wher 
f He ain't never Jane at last appeared in the doorway and announced, “Yer 
i-slavi away here fer snack’s ready,” they fairly exploded into the house, betraying 
kul fer hi lay in interest in the food which was far from conventional 
\ wn vander ye The sal itth They were too much interested in their 
kin’ fer Mis’ Wetherby ibsorption of fried sausage, hot buttered biscuit, apple 
butter flavored with cinnamon, and sweet milk 
ily He a t spoke ter had finished, the ladies talked low and ear 
in’ ter ast him no more the door. Jane caught a few phrases. “To 
Julie Yer mean ter tell could cook like that—a treasure, a perfect 
Mis’ Wetherby stopped know what servants are nowadays—oh, if 


r and ast yul I'd pay any price 





came in to pay her the three dollars, Mrs 
it an’ I say it ergin—a Wetherby made her a proposition which rolled back the 
not a havin enough ter [( d on page 28] 





























Mi Call's 


Magazin 








é 





August, 





BREEME HOUSE 


By Katherine Newlin Burt 


























ILLUSTRAT NS I WARD 
PART THREE Did Sir Gi gret ' Clai ukes the J lav vill rob tl lac 
ae ~ ogg \ knight -« t of Bree 
For Synopsis, see page 31 al Th tio wept tl ! ! k ‘ Mr. Tremont would pr I 
wi | Ar Ale Alir Bu | | rin | » { I 
INCE Lord Tremont’s accident, Claire Wilton ha cours¢ in't i the pla 
busied herself wit! ninistering to the needs of ] him that |} tha i per " ka 
Breeme House and had even taken up the work Sir Geoffrey explai W \ I " ‘ 
Lady Jane among the cottages on the estat you Ve ean that t ‘ 
about her helpful tasks with a confident spiri “No. He t knew 1 I \ 
quiet waiting Sir Geoffrey Brooke had promised couldn't afford It that he owed it t t I’ 
that he would come to her, and that together they we let | know it amends for the He Y r rT ! I he 
untangle the skein for Aline and Alec; and that promise to Aline ou know He é it r tif I I Ie ive 
brought such contentment to Claire as she had never known she see to have bee r fr t " I for Br Br / Jan 
before In all her years of travel and diversion, she had Clair trustin rself k I é int ell it, Sir Ge 
never been touched by so much as the thought of a lover the sunlit rder \ \ (x I Ked ( T 
Her unusual frankness and aloofness of temperament had “Engag t é I é t { ( I halle he f K 
effectively kept at a distance the ardent or avaricious inten ent. until we | t vd “ “ MA t le 1s 
tions of hosts of suitors. Nor was she inclined to consider And how he i \ t rt 
the men she met from the point of view of possible hu That's the Hi i He alled t \ Tr fick 
bands Her love of life embraced all searched | th Claire had t 
women and children oO} Claire « how Tl It is at n't unt t ‘ 
Claire sat this afternoon in the bower to which she ha ridiculous pride Here am I ict r } | und hir 
tracked Aline that evening when Lord Tremont had di I want or n use ng this é W vet ‘ 
covered them. She had taken no book or other excuse f¢ lowed to raise a finger It re I It was nigl B H 
occupation. She was waiting—as indeed she had found her want help; 1 f Bree \ Park ‘ 
self doing frequently of late. Claire did not deceive herself Jane s Bree Bre elf. I rer t \ SI ( 
At that moment when, with Aline’s unconscious head in nanagt Sir Geoffre t 
lap, her eyes and Sir Geoffrey’s had met, she knew that s! r fl Som 
loved him At first she wondered how it had come to het OT int \ not } | ‘ ( ( | ul 
so suddenly; but then she realized that it had been thers N I cou affor he | " } it I t I 
unconsciously, from the time when she had first met hin won't take a an f nvone N er i 
But what of him? Did he love her? Or did he love way that I can see open to u He pause I beer W W 
Aline? That question she could not answer. And it gav hav talk with Ruf Pre t. He M | 
her that feeling of fear which, to Aline, she had boasted sh Alec twenty thousand f \ Dyk \ ( 
had never experienced about any man. She was not re o Claire gasped Ar hink ut t It 
her ground. She half despised herself for her timorousness hall I ne; m K rr ! I 
even while she gloried in it as proof of the reality of he ashamed est t 
secret. There were times when she thought she would flee Sir Geoffrev reg } alr r | I 
from him, panic-stricken, like any schoolgirl, if he should I know,” he sai But Ale ‘ 
suddenly appear hock to the Ear Unterbs tw if I \ 
“Found you at last,”’a voice was saying, and Sir Geoffrey ably be fat 
himself, stood smiling at her from the entrance to the bower But tl ile of the Van Dvke w k 1 Br H 0 
Unless she ran into his arms, it was difficult to see And n t iy that I Ire 
whither she could escape. “I began to think,” she said hat offe \ 
you had repented of your promise. But I know. of course No—he’s spurned it ( 
that you've had your hands full with your invalid. He's to Claire was relieved 
come back to us tomorrow, I hear? I ifrai lear Miss W Alec w 1 hi 
“Yes—Alec’s been pretty lucky to come out of it so self forced te ept it bef ! Certain lar t 
easily.” Sir Geoffrey laid aside his hat and cane and sat have got to be worse W bef He 
down beside her. “You know that Aline came to see him? Breeme than the e of \ Dyke 
“No—she didn't tell me.” I cannot believe id ( ficle It 
“He really loves her. as she loves hin he said huskily thir worse n bet H 6 Wi R 
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before matters took just tl turn § the did I op they we for t ki WV 
never know.’ He had lost |! i r f \ R 
Claire said nothing. She was looking at him now with a have paid a fortu ‘ now 
fuller sympathy chance with Clair 
“There were reasons.” he went on, “why I didn't choose A hint to I g 
to discuss the authorship of that note of Cardoni’s. I an heire would at thi | 
going to London to get on Cardoni’s track. I hope you wi neck. Wh i he waited W 
tell Lord Tremont as much I am moving my baggage t on the ride to Lone ree H t I 
he Breeme Arms, and I will lez address there I ex had been far fror ra li 
pect to be back soon with the é portrait, itsell \ l 1 betor 1 “er 
He was silent I should have liked your belief in me awn, playir with H 
Miss Wilton,” he said, “merely as a matter of courtesy fror against the a turf, ( 
a compatriot. I have felt your watchfulness and your an smile Alec's heart wa nadir M 
tagonism. You guessed my purpose, and naturally you re awkwardly, “I | 
sented it But I shall win out You'll have to forgive 
me that LAIRE 1 t 
He paused. Claire felt instinctively that a proud and C crystal ¢ I I S 
sensitive nature was in pain. For all his curious, cool con to Humphr , ’ t 
posure, he suffered of the house. A mort t I 
“As far as suspicion attaches to you lor the disappe irance door, with an atr ot f-1 r t t 
of the picture—which I know is absurd, however black it put him at his eas¢ Ale 
looks to others—you have an ally here But, with my con was coming My fat 
sent, you shall never have the Van Dyke his pale, narrow 
His retort flashed back. “Nor you—with mine,” said he off somethin Iw 
Then, “The portrait,” he added, determination in his face never been mort it ea He | 
“is the least part ol what I want to take from Breeme have liked to hate her But ‘ 
House. I want Jane rave and pure a i H 
Claire took him in slowly “Have you told her so?” “We're both sensible people, I far 
asked ind modern, el I've felt 
“Yes, I have He smiled a littk “She did what one me, amazing In fact, I think 
would expect her to do. She ran away. She's stayed away You are wonderful, you | 
ever since I meant to speak to the Earl or to Lord Tr He looked at her SI! “ i 
mont about it, but—this has upset all my calculations.” marble I wa I wish that w 
Claire hardly knew how to take him. Evidently court when I was speaking t 1 ont ‘ 
ship was new to him, but he approached it bravely and hi could have put it all before you 1 
desires were as the verv breath of his body unhappy ind » bothered ‘ Bu 
“I have never thought of you and Jane,” she said, study a talk with 1 fatl 
ing him Alec turned away a back H 
No.” He sighed I don’t suppose anyone has thought vould do anything in the w 
of us I, of course, have thought of very little else I can is broken as a penit t i inyvti 
see no obstacle that matters, if she can care for me That help him back to 
must be my part—to make her care.’ She gave him a quick 4 
He paced again. “I don't know how much of an ally inything 
you mean to be he began again “I'm wondering if vou He came i pu \ i 
would be one to the extent of keeping her mind open. I'd ind he loves u Claire h 
like mighty well to see her—to talk to her myself—but with wants most—what |} i there hopir 
her father ill, it’s only decent for me to keep out of her She did not speal 
way Besides, I'd like to clear this matter up first I'd “Jane is devoted t j ve 
rather not know if, even for a few minutes, she He would be the most natural thing 
stopped and turned abruptly, with an appeal which touched quite one of us. And what I can gi 
Claire profoundly, to Van Dyke's picture much as any woman I know. /s thi 
“Queer!” he said, after a moment. “How the soul’s gon it? I don't fancy for a moment, you k 
out of it! love with me But we've got more 
“Yes,” said Claire sadly; “the soul has gone out of it than most people have to begin or 
and she looked mournfully about the hall a mutual friendship and respect 
“I will bring it back he said confidently Then, “I “Even at that, Lord Tremont 
must go You'll tell Lord Tremont why I've gone, and you take a er reat d f 
you'll be my friend with Jane? granted he told hit rt to | 
“IT will. And I wish you success in your quest horror, Claire began t iugl It 
He was off and Claire went up the stairs. She foun was not happy laughter, | 
Jane moving restlessly about the gallery. “Mr. Tremont r of humor—with a tou 
Jane began timidly at the sight of Claire—‘“has he gone 1 grain of bittern 
Claire watched her curiously. “Yes,” she said with gen tears in it, somewher 
tleness; “he has gone Alec stiffened. The flust re 
Jane, still without looking at her, turned and walked covering his face 
quickly away, and Claire saw her fumble with her door “Alec!” she said present Isin 
Claire turned away. “Dear little Jane!” she whispered. “But his name for the first time, ar t 
she will never let him take it And her head was sti out her hand I rying 
throbbing with the weight of this new problem, when Lord my laughter wasn't all for \ 
Breeme sent for her great deal of it was for myself. 1 
The old Earl's face sunk deep in pillows, brightened try to explain She had dri 
eagerly at her entrance “You are my good friend, aren't eves, and he saw that she vw 
you, Claire, eh? He spoke feebly and slowly shaking 
“You surely know that I am your friend,” she said,, “IT am afraid,” he ai iff 
sitting beside him, caressing his hand and smiling brave that I must not wait 4 
4 reflection of her splendid vitality shone faintly over hin to your explanatior I ar o 
Then it's all rict eh? All right You'll see to it mv father, ther 
you promuse ° She was hbesice 
Claire not understanding, was puzzled hand gripping | , You 
“Don't vou gut what he means?” Lady Breeme ask tell him nothir he cri N 
her ng! I have e | 
Claire shook her heac myself. List 
“My Alec was in here the Earl went o1 ly oO A servant knocked \ 
thing of a fool about Alec, vou know He may have lost oldiv to Claire and « ed | 
his Van Dvke. but he’s won a wife, hasn't he? Mr. I rberg re 1A 
( laire slipped to her knees by the bed and rested r 1 creat show of rdialit H 
soft. smooth cheek against his hand much to i for himsetl i t 
“You want a wife for Alec? he asked softly a good quarter of an | f f 
ot down to busin Wher 
H! She's guessed it! He struggled against his weak how er, | I we \ 
A ness I'll tell you what I want vou to do for Ak terror lest the w | 
eh? Now you're to find a wife for Ale« She must his father ick-roor 
be beautitu il good and tine brave thats the r i eu vy dear r, that ther 
thing. And I'm afraid she'll have to be rich, for we're ver of bringir ou slipper 
poor ourselves His face clouded for an instant, ther tlemen up: prett irp 
cleared He lifted his hand and let it fall upon her soft Ain't able to raise the stuff! I 
gleaming hair und a wise head and a heartful of é hetter The Van D 
Will vou find all that for Alec, will you? Promise me, Claire ? worth ten tir vhat 1 owe 
Claire looked up smiling through tears. “I'll do my best “It’s gor re 
lil find her—for Ale There! The nurse says I must go Alec, hum! 
“Don't vou forget now ne 1dmonished her: you ve Unterbere } \ 
given me a promist ter tell that lie to ne ¢ 
Claire was white; even her lips had lost their color; her eered If it’s stolen, I 
eves deepened. She helplessly away from hi a more than one thict 
do my best,” she said quiveringly, “dear Lord Breeme—my The door 
best And, not to be a traitor to their joyous comradeshi ind shut \ ked 1 
she smiled an oath—there Sir G 
One morning, a week after Lord Breeme’s stroke, a man Brooke and Ruf Tr 
of stout figure in conspicuous tweed strolled in masterf “Excuse the interrupt \ 
fashion up and down the reception-room at Breeme Hou said Sir ¢ M 
glancing with an air of proprietorship at this choice piece of Tremont | to t 
furniture and that. He was not an attractive visitor. Ther has an ir rtant 
were bluish-white puffs of flesh under his eyes, and the dew natter in har 
laps of the jaws joggled a little as he walked. But he had him for a ment 
an air of tremendous assurance. He had sent in his card Alec had been tr 
to Lord Tremont, and he had been waiting, already, half ar that morning. Hest it 
hou But this did not seem to surprise or annoy hi! ack, glaring fron 
Perhaps he was used to waitin He had not, as yet ther 
much as glanced at his watcl “T 
Two or three rooms away, meanwhile, Alec Tremont s id he but I fa 
crushing Mr. Unterberg’s card in his fingers. His hour of what interest he n have iz 
reckoning was upon him, and it found him unprepared. H ffairs He turr to Rufu 
was cursing himself a little, the gentleman a great deal, and gathered from Miss Wiltor 
Fate most of all. “I am a fool!” he thought. “A fool! of an interview v h she 
Only that morning he had seen his father and had promised ou that you were very kir 
to ask Claire to be his wife. He had meant to be honest pying vourself in the matt 
with her. He would not ask her to marry him on false pre Van Dvke 
f I ha ' f | 


tenses. If she wanted his title and his house in exchang 


what he wanted—wealth and the happiness of his ft: 
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A Regular Buoy 
While everybody loves “the good old summer 
time’ no one enjoys cooking hearty meals over 


a hot stove at this season. 

Yet, summer is just the time when appetizing 
3 nourishment is especially needed. In this trying 
: situation the conscientious housewife finds a 
wonderful boon in, 


: Campbell’s Vegetable Soup 


e It provides a tempting and wholesome dish 
: which goes a long way toward a satisfying 
summer luncheon or supper. 

It is rich in the sustaining nutriment so 
necessary to buoy up the energies of those who 
must keep on steadily through most of the 
season with the regular daily task. 

It is easy to digest, already cooked, ready to 
serve at three minutes notice and reduces kitchen 
heat and labor almost to the vanishing point. 

t Order a dozen and have it on hand. 


21 kinds 15c a can 


+ g) Yee Geen gs 
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ORDER FURS NOW! 


The Savings Are Great In This 
Annual Event. Prices Will Be 
Much Higher After August 31st. 
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Every Mother—Every Baby 


By S. Josephine Baker, M.D., D.P.H. 


Director, Bureau Child Hygiene, Department of Health, New York City 


DIGESTIVE DISTURBANCES OF INFANCY 





HE two kinds of digestive — 
troubles that give the 1} 
mothers of young babies 


most anxiety are diarrhea 
ind constipation. Until we learned 
the proper methods ot baby care 
every mother dreaded the ap 
proach of summer because of the 
extreme prevalence of diarrheal 
dciseast The opposite type ol 
digestive disturbance, that is, con 
Lipation, is common among 
babies throughout the year Be 
cause these two conditions lie at 
the base of most baby illness, 
every mother should know just 
how she may prevent or correct 
them 


NORMAL HABITS 

For the first few days after 
the baby is born, the bowel 
movements are black and sticky 
and there may be as many a 
four or five a day As soon as 
the baby begins to take milk 
from the breast, the movement 
become yellow in color, of rather 
thin consistency and usually there 
ire three or four a day When 
the baby is fed from the bottle 
there are not apt to be so many 
movements a day, perhaps not 
more than one or two. Even if 
there is only one, however, and 
it is firm, without curds or mu 
cus, it may be considered sut 





sheeting under him, so arranged 








THE HEALTHY BABY IS THE PRODUCT OF 


GOOD TRAINING 


that the protecting sheet will 
hang down over the side of the 
bed and drain into a pail. Oil 
the end of the catheter and let 
some of the water run through it 
When it is running freely, raise 
the baby’s legs and insert the 
catheter very gently into the rec- 
tum, pushing it forward until it 
goes in about six or eight inches 
Within a few minutes the water 
should flow out of the rectum, 
but if it does not the catheter 
should be withdrawn and, later, 
may be inserted again until all 
of the water has been used 

| If the baby has a high fever, 
cool sponge baths are advised. If 
he seems to be prostrated, with 
cold hands and feet or blueness 
of the finger-tips or lips, he should 
be wrapped in blankets, with hot 
water bags at his feet and on 
either side of his body, care being 
taken to see that he is not burned 
Remember that diarrhea may be 
a symptom ol serious illness, and 
if it does not respond to treat 
ment at once, there should be no 
delay in summoning a doctor 


CONSTIPATION 

While constipation does not 
occur often in babies who are 
breast fed, it may be exceedingly 
common in bottle-fed babies. At 














ficient Oe  — —_—_____________—__ any event, no efiort should be 


Diarrhea in young babics 1s 
usually due to wrong feeding 
Milk, which is not absolutely fresh and 
clean, is most frequently the cause, although 
ometimes it is too frequent feeding or a 
milk mixture that is too strong. Heat ts 
the cause only as it tends to lower the vi 
tality of the baby or to cause the milk to 
spoil. Lack of fresh air, lack of proper 
bathing, wrong feeding or disregard of any 
other proper hygienic or sanitary condition 
may be the cause of digestive disturbance 


PREVENTING TROUBLE 
The way to prevent diarrheal diseases 
in babies is to see that they are well cared 
for throughout the year Fresh air, sun 
hine, proper feeding (preferably from the 
breast), daily baths, sufficient exercise, sleep 








ind quiet, freedom from nervous excite 
ment, protection from flies and mosquitoes 
ill these must be considered. Particular 
I must be exercised during the hot 
weather to see that the milk which is used 
for the baby is kept absolutely clean and 
very cold until it is used If there is th 
izhtest question about the purity of the 
ilk supp it hould be pa l 
I t f ir hould be continued if po 
, hal } ild | . 1 
( t weat ‘ \ ri 
l rl bab 0 l 
} iw r } ; ! 
\ 1 be not | tl 
i ! I 1 I il ™ 
taken t irriedly or 
‘ tit It is n il f 
1 \ 1 al ? 
) not indicate that t 
} j } tr +} 
i v be | rt it in or 
ri } | 
l i hart i wit the o if 
i I ber of Ik ON 
vatery in cl ter and containu 
ted ft | and | ps »o 
Ve l ir greenish in color 
N { I i ood dea t 
~) imes the baby w vomit 
I rl i ways present and the 
t ‘ iy » up to 102 or even 104 
I baby usually is irritable, 
I i ri i great ae il 
FATME 


The first thing to be done is to stop all 
nilk feedin of any kind, either breast or 


ing in regular amounts an 
tervals should not be commenced before 
three or four days. During the time the 
baby is sick, it should be handled as litth 
as possible and should be kept away trom 


retaining the oil, calomel may be used in 
P - 

stead This should be given ingne-tenth 

grain tablet doses every fifteen minutes 

until ten doses or one grain has been taken 


The tablet may be crushed to powder and 


dissolved in a teaspoonful of water 


In simple cases of diarrhea, this treat 


ment is all that is necessary Feeding 
should be resumed very slowly and care 
fully, the milk mixture being diluted with 
water, half and half. The interval between 
feedings should be not less than four hours 
and the child should be given plenty of 
cool boiled water between feedin Feed 


} 


at regular in 


ther people in the quietest and coolest 


room in the hou 


THE YMPTOMS CONTIN I 
If the w her is war ( t | bat 
hou be given each day and at t two 
cool ) ‘ Tub | not 
ey it thi ime It the \ ( ) 
t 1 the e1 ( t v-k 
urs. a { ed. It 
ist wi t i l 
i ’ be ven | 1 « \ 
Lin ringe with a soft rubber catheter 
ittached to the end of the tul Into tl 
ig of the vringe pul ¢ t ot w I 
nd a tablespoonful li table salt 
The water dt ‘ ( 
ree Fahret t and may | tested | tl 
her I ing her elbow in 1 If it f 
kewar it vi l qui t 
Place the bat on hi hack r the 
iow 1 | e ol h « 





1 Bros. spared to correct it as early in 


life as possible 

In breast-fed babies, constipation may 
be due to the mother’s milk Too much 
fat in the milk will sometimes cause it, and 
occasionally it is caused by too little fat 
Insufficient or scanty milk or too little fluid 
in the feeding may be a reason. In bottle 
fed babies the difficulty may be due to the 
feeding. Frequently not enough water is 
given either in the feeding or between 
meals. It may be due to irregularity in the 
time of feeding or to too frequent feeding 
or, in older babies, to too long continued 
bottle or breast feeding 

In the case of all babies the use of some 
fruit juice may be begun at a very early 

2 Babies who are bottle fed hould 
begin to take orange juice as soon as they 
begin feeding In breast-fed babies the use 
ot orange juice need not be begun until 
about the third month, and then only in 
teaspoonful doses diluted with an equal 
amount of water The amount should be 
increased gradually until, at the age of nine 
months, the baby is getting two tabl 








spoonfuls of the juice, undiluted. It should 
ways be given one hour before or one 
hour after the first morning feeding. The 


lice of stewed prunes or the strained juice 
of canned tomatoes may be used in place 


of the orance ll 





RI AR I ING 
In all babies ty of feeding must 
be established baby is fed fror 
the bott it m essary to try sev 
ral methods of altering the feeding. Con 


} 


ipation frequently is due tu too little fat 


In such cases an additional teaspoonful of 
should be added to ea feeding or 
a teaspoonful of olive oil can be given after 
the morning and night feedings. However, 
if a top milk mixture or one rich in fat i 
being used, it is a good idea to dilute it an! 
omit some of the cream from tl formu 


In babies who are bottle fed, oatmeal wat« 
nay be tituted for the plain water or 
barley water Drugs should not be used 
without a doctor's advice, but it is permis 
sible to use milk of magnesia, which is ex 
cellent in teaspoonful doses with the morn 
ing and night feedings. It is a mild laxa 
tive and also tends to correct stomach dis 
turbance 

The most important way to correct con 
stipation is to establish proper habits. Any 








! 

bottle for twenty-four hours and to give baby may be trained almost from birth 

t baby plain water which to have regular bowel move 

has been boiled and ther ments. From a_ practical 

cooled, or barley water, in — - point of view, it is just as 

} r feedin — . , : well to wait until the baby 

panes OS wae & ‘ a A’ the base of most babies’ illnesses lies either constipa- a hott a caeitin alk “Shem 
ind in the same amount. In - , a 33 — 
, proper care an 

tion or diarrhea. Correct feeding, prop 5 Gee ten deel te 


addition, at least two ounces 


of cool boiled water should 
be given between each two 
feedings For medication 


castor oil is the best remedy 
we have \ dose of from | 
two teaspoontuls to a table 
spoonful should be given at 
once. If the baby is vomiting 





the habit of regular elimination are the best preventatives. 
The habit of regular elimination and other habits to be 
cultivated or kroken which are very important will be dealt 
with in next month’s Every-Mother 
If you have any questions about your baby’s health, 
Dr. Baker will gladly answer them. 
self-addressed envelope and write her, care of McCall’s 
Magazine, 236-250 West 37th St., New York City. 


Every-Baby article. 


Enclose a stamped 


established for the bowel 
movement each day. Usually 
the best time is one hour 
after the first morning feed 
ing but whatever hour it is, 
it must be adhered to strictly, 
and effort made to have the 
bowels mave at exactly the 
same time every day. 














and there is any difficulty in —_— 
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Sys Jin Endless Chain 


of Approval 


HIRTY years ago many mothers bought Johnson's 
Baby Powder for one simple reason: their infants 
seemed wonderfully cool and contented after a 
Johnson's shower. ‘The cause didn’t matter; the powder 


did 


But as Johnson’s became more widely known—as 
nurse told mother and mother told daughter—an “end- 
less chain” approved the one great purpose of this 


powder: 


To Keep Basy’s SKIN IN AcTION: IN BETTER 
ConpiTion THan Wovutp Orprnary TALcuUM. 


It was pointed out that a baby’s skin was more than 
a “covering” —that on hot summer days it was really a 


“cooling system,” vital to health. 


And it naturally followed that a scientific powder was 
and is the kind to use,—a beneficial powder made by the 


world’s largest makers of surgical dressings. 


Today thousands of mothers advise the use of 
Johnson’s for your baby—and for your grown-folks. 


BABY PO 


| = “BEST For BABY~ BEST For You” 
M4 ¢ j There is one in every community guarding your health, he naturally 


—a manor group of men—who, deserves a just returt i just share 


j / P 4 / day after day, in every season, of your buying patronage. And, 
: gives the largest proportion of his as you will naturally expect us to 
a personal time to the welfare of say—he is your druggist. 


others. Ready to assist in safe- 
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Weir 








o a , 
then 
| ir 


} ? 
Only 10 minutes a day—an hour 
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Simple home treatment which makes 
your hair thick and beautiful 
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every two weeks 


removind, every particle of dust, oiland d 
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does not azree with the hair, 


Palmolive is made from palm, olive and 





ient has been selected because it is beneficial 
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Even when you meit it caretully,its composition 


coconut 


oils, scientifically combined into a wonderful 
fluid cleanser. You massaye this potent c¢ leanser 


into the SK ilp, SO that it penetrates every pore, 


indruff. 


This massage produces a wonderful thick, pro- 


} 


lor of your hair and leaves a becomin3, 


14 won a es 10 enimout 
should neslect them. It takes only 10 minutes a ‘ oe 
: | 1 1 fuse lather which br ingss out the bx autiful nat- 
y for the brushin§ and massase which brin}s 1 . 
+9 ' ural cx 
healthy blood circulat on to the scalp and keeps 
1 ' } ‘ los 1V shex n. 
the hair soft and smooth. < 
These daily treatments must have the founda- Send for the free dou 


ve yourself a scientific shampoo 





pores and hair cells. You must learn end for the Free 
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, . 4 1) 
aryiny, 1s quickly followed 
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shampoo, 


Palmolive Shampoo ;, 


ble sample of 


f a scalp thoroushly clean to the tiniest Palmolive Shampoo 
You can't allow dirt, dandruff and exce 


nm) 


double sample of Palmolive 
hampoo which is jladly sent free on request. 
You will receive two trial size bottles—one for 


. . 
each of the washings necessary for a thoroush 


We invite correspondence on all questions re- 


- , 
should use Palmolive Shampoo, the Sardu 


xture, in which every in- 


mpvoo mi 


THE PALMOLIVE COMPANY 


The Palmolive ¢ 





», the scientific care of the hair. All ques- 


tionsare conscientiously answered, incontidence. 


, Milwaukee, U.S. A. 
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iny of Canada, Limited, Toron 


to, Ontario 


PALMOLIVE 


y ? , 2] Ly 
Directions for shampooin Brushing and massage 
] } in \, tery dr ut } 
' an ed to be Very TUD 8 Between Palmolive shampoos your healthfully 
the roots before sham} clean hair should have at least ten minutes 
Pour it a tablespoonful of Palmolive Sham- brushing, and massage every day. 
poo into a ¢ I ire to wet the hair thor : : 
with w before applyir The wet MassasSe cemes first —visorous manipulation 
h . t he ends o ; ors fo 
ter your hair the thicker the lather. of the scalp with the ends of the fingers for at 
' least five minutes. 
. i n w tr et ot 
ly into the The rich lather will « I 1 finish with th h brushing. Separate 
sur head like a cap \ : Atwo s¢ ind brush each thor- 
\ ‘ ] _ this 7 ‘ kee] ir hair clean and plossy 
l R Chen—repeat between washin 
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{AE MURRAY AYS: “HYGLO i 


A Stage Secret 


B' \UTIFUL stars of the stage a cree 
are torever |! the lime t of critical 


119 West 24th St.. N.Y 
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HYGLO 


Manicure Preparations 


GRAF BROS.., Inc. 
+ ed 18 


Harold F. Ritchie & Co 
Inc., Selling Agents 
171 Madison Ave., N.Y 
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Nadine Face Powd 
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Comfort Baby’s Skin 
With Cuticura Soap 
And Fragrant Talcum 


For sample Cuticura Talcum, a fascinating fragrance, 
A ddreas Cuticura Laboratories, Dept. D. Maiden. Mass. 
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By Mary Gordon Page 3 
» 
\ X THAT ado you want that every gi l I matter ol ill I “ 
or woman the univers who want curly hau ind wi 5 ° 
hasn't it longs for? Why, beauty amount of di fort 1 s Before Your Dip 
of course! Beauty isn’t our wh wou ve beaut! t anotl x 
e, to be ire Happiness is th lergoing like tortures to rid t ! f M You should remove unsightly 
we are pursuing , it happin — on reven the lea Ispicl EX hair from any part of the ex- 
Pheeny so ae dmit 1 by ae -_ . e Pras soy 4 tis “ " : posed body with De Miracle, 
- one F - in her art het ¢ ideal of , : because it 1s the safest, nic est, 
beheve that tne ve of her t “\ { ipproa bul im} ul t 1 t : cleanliest and easiest way tore- 
beings come —_ adily to her w , N * move hair from face, neck, 
charming t ku ‘ ips 1 ‘ “ 
And so this whi ica , : . } , - arms, underarms or limbs 
, * 
recent letter will probab } of mor ir in the | ore facir fa probk 4 $ When you use DeMiracle there is no 
terest t the other ir who come t the recogni of it for w t j . mussy mixture to apply or wash off, 
House than the bigger pre blem the writer * It is ready for instant use and is the 
thought NLY 1 , Ii i of . t economical because there is no 
It ems to me that if I had a beauti () n her ver young girlhood accept 3 waste Simply wet the hair with this 
face lite 7 id ft happier, and ait her lack ot beaut ind ta t : nice, original, sanitary liquid and it 
, ; } hi i iti } bra i % is gone 
’ ’ r pre gu , t} PI —. 5 y Write for free bool 
fam» p odie Pu | § Three Sizes: 60c, $1.00, $2.00 
orn ! , Ac : ER 1" torlet fers or direct from us 
| hard e ] re r I ie in plain wrapoer, on receipt of G3c, 
, ; , ' he , ; hy featu 7 i $1.04 of $2.08, which includes War Tax ; 
’ j , bea *» “ < 
ber , jualit =i, + 
sit ad mh to ey a | © DecMiracte 
( I i lew « wi \ =] 
1 , ’ oO qualiti that ji ’ f A\ Dept. 015 Park Ave. and! 29th Si..New York 
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l i 1 
, never ga - | ] 
} f . 
, I! you have some difficult aad 
; ‘ a human problem to solve 
fa write to Mary Gordon Page 
k at } fr for — wens — ; aa 
ut if you Nave a ques- : - | 
a Hit aeleal tion to which a beauty sp« : FACE POWDER 
+ a heaut cialist can give an answer, fragrant with 
ion wate on ask Suzanne Sheldon to help s 
ge a you. In writing to either, en- 


close a stamped envelope and 
address her care of McCall's 
+ Repo Magazine, 236-250 West 37th 
= FReghs Street, New York City 
once said ) t Mi b ! | - 
would be tempted il a eas _ I} Perfume 
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é ng that w I her t } tl t of t i“L’art de 
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is hardly one detail of physical appearance tures besic “ re rarely fort t Bu 
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s your skin 
exceptionally sensitive ? 


this extreme sensitiveness. 


1 around every 
‘ \ ' 
Voodbury's | acial Soap is on sale 


eoods counte4:rs 


‘*Your treatment for one week”’ 


e cake of Woodburv’s 


he new Woodbury’s | 





1508 Spring Grove 
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re Old Swimming Hole 
ade Safe | 


By Dr. E. R. Hunter 


E-ED! Oh, Red. Wh-i-i-r-r-st Nothing could be simpler or more 






































The Boy Next Door twisted his efficacious than this mode of action and yet } 
lips in a grotesque wreath, emitted ignorance of it has cost many a life 
a shrill whistle and held up two 
dirty stubby fingers He wore trousers SS 2h 2 See Taree | 
which hung limply below his knees and un But John need never have reached such 
der his arm he nonchalantly carried a faded 1 desperate condition had there been a 
blue cloth bundle which frequenters about swimmer near who knew how to bring a 
the Carrol lake might identify as a frightened or helpless bather out of the 
bathir water with safety. Knowledge of these sim 
An answering whistle revealed “Red,’ ple rules makes swimming as safe as it is 
and soon two small bovish figures were delightful 
trudging down the dusty road that led to Swimming on your back wit i kick- 
the lak stroke use a two hand hold” covering the 
Across the street, lounging in the con patient’s ears and tow him on his 
fortable shade of a well-kept. piazza, Mr But if you are a good side strol 
ind Mrs. H. Sixtus Ward an@ their son mer, as most women are, approach 
Junior had observed the scene son carefully from the rear, and 
Mr. Ward observing casually over the arm across his shoulder and unde 
financial columns of his paper, was carried posite armpit. Protect the arn 
back to the days on the Connecticut farm your finger nails by using the 
when he and “Dutch” used to hie to the igainst tl hollow Holding the ) 
0 of a hot summer's morning this way—snugly against your upper side 
Ward observed the scene critically, use the underwater arm and both legs for 
over her intricate embroidery She said swimming 
nothing, but her lips narrowed to a thin Should he reach for you, it is easy to 
line as she inced from the dusty raga render him harmless by depressing the hoid- 
iffins in the street to the immaculate ing hand, thus putting his head under water | 
Junior his warns him not to struggle, and it need | 
] ik himself observed the ne with not interrupt swimming progress 
1 growing dissatisfaction for his own lot of Now, suppose the object of the rescue 
porch, shade, clean linen and story-book happens to be a frightened woman who 
Mother, can’t I go swimmin Please has become tired when swimming. Tell her 
Mother, let me go just this once All the to turn to a floating position. Then take 
kids go I don't see why v« never let me.” hold of one of her arms near the shoulder 
Juni mother gave no sig? with one of your hands, and lift her with = | 
“Let him go, Mother,” said Dad unex vour elbow under her waist, where she 
pectedly “He'll never learn younger needs support 
Mrs. H. Sixtus Ward dropped her « This leaves you one hand and both legs 
broidery, turned quite pal The expres to swim with 
sit in her eves reproached Dad tor even The “tired swimmer methods” may be | 
faintly « | g the idea. No word was used in swimming long distances, provided 
spoke ior saw that was OV the patient is calr To do this, allow her 
he) | had never heard the the “The to put both hands on your shoulders while 
water is a good friend but a deadly foe you swim by the breast stroke, using both 
hands and feet 
Evi SWIMMER A LIPFESAVE! 
Every swimmer a life-saver is quite DeatH G 
possible of achievement as the Red Cross th grip,” so 
] ivi tructors have shown at beach wimming accidents 
ind lake re I for several seasons ist necessary to break | 
Suppose your ym or your neighbor's bject grabs vou by 
son becomes unconscious in the water and the leverage of your 
has been brought to shore apparently s thumbs, and when 
lrow 1. Naturally, you will want him 1 round into one of 
t! open air and will summarily order 
away all bystanders e helpless person 
Now, lay John face down. Raise his the neck fr the 
arms to his shoulder’s level or higher. Turn mediately take a 
is tace to one side, removing any toreig h, « other person’s nose 
naterial from his mouth. Kneel astride his and chin and push his face away from you 
body at the hi oints. Place your hands with your right hand on the right side of 
palt down over the floating ribs—they his fac At the same ti ift the encir 
ire just below the regular ribs. Your cling right arm over your head and put 
thumbs should be extended on each side ot yourself into a carrying position. Get the 
ind parallel to the spinal column patient in motion as soon as possible 
Then with arms stiff (perfectly natural To break the back strangle hold, first 
lean your weight forward on the ribs and guard your throat by putting your chin 
ount six Then suddenly remove your down to cover it, then “tread water 
weight (which relieves the pressure but until you get a good breath and let your 
not your hands, and count four Repeat self go under as you pull against the 
this in regular rhythm about fifteen times holder’s wrists, with the hips against his 
1 minute for at least an hour unless the boy abdomen. With your hand strike him a 
starts to breathe before that This method blow in the face in order to make him 
f resuscitation forces a current of air into loosen his grip. The blow shot 
ungs, and gives three times as mucl hard. Retain hold of his right 
iir as natural breathing. It is far superior back out under and behind hin 
to any mechanical mode of inducing re any rescue method 
spiration known Swimming may be the safest, as it is the 
As soon as your patient breathes again most delightful, sport on earth, or it may 
cover him with blankets and rub him up be fraught with peril at every stroke 
ward toward the heart, under the blankets. t all depends on whether your boy and 
This will help in restoring warmth his playmates are protected by a safe and 
When he is able to swallow, but not sane knowledge of the elementary rules of 
before, give him a little hot coffee rescue and resuscitation 
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Remove the film 


Glistening teeth are essential to beauty 
Do not overlook them. 

That viscous film which you feel with 
your tongue, if left on teeth, becomes a 
dingy coat. It dims the luster by absorb- 
ing stains. In places, often, it forms the 
basis of black tartar. 

But it destroys more than tooth beauty. 
It causes most tooth troubles. Few people 
escape them who do not fight that film. 


Over 98’ affected 

Among civilized peoples statistics show 
that over 98 per cent meet tooth troubles. 
And those troubles are constantly increas- 
ing. 

Yet the tooth brush is used by millions. 
But the ordinary dentifrice does not dis- 
solve film, so the tooth brush leaves much 
of it intact. 

The film clings to teeth, enters crevices 
and stays. Careful people twice a year have 
a dentist remove it by instruments or pum- 
ice. But in the meantime, night and day, 
it may do a ceaseless damage. 


How film destroys 


The film is what discolors—not the teeth 
It is the basis of tartar. It holds food sub- 
stance which ferments and forms acid. It 
holds the acid in contact with the teeth to 
cause decay. 

Millions of germs breed in it. They, 
with tartar, are the chief cause of pyorrhea 
And that is alarmingly common. 


It is film that dims the teeth 


It is the film-coat that discolors, not the 
teeth. When that film becomes cloudy the 
teeth lose their luster 


} 
‘ 


And that film is the cause of most tooth 
troubles 
See how the teeth eglisten after ten days 


with Pepsodent. It will be a revelation 


In Striving For Beauty 


Remember the teeth 


All statements appr 


Dentists long have known that film 
caused most of the tooth damage. They 
have known that brushing did not end it 
So dental science has for years sought some 
way to combat it in the home. 


The way is found 


Now the way is found. It is based on 
pepsin, the digestant of albumin. The film 


i! 
is albuminous matter. The object of pepsin 


is to dissolve it, then to day by day com 
bat it. 

But pepsin must be activated, and the 
usual agent is an acid harmful to the teeth. 
So pepsin long seemed barred. Now science, 
however, has discovered a harmless activat- 
ing method. Countless tests have proved 
this. Now active pepsin can be every day 
applied 

Three new methods 


This active pepsin is now embodied in a 
dentifrice called Pepsodent And able 
authorities recognize that this new tooth 
paste meets modern requirements 

It combines three great essentials, each 
of which aids tooth protection as no other 
method does. 


For five years Pepsodent has been sub- 
jected to convincing tests. Every effect has 
been repeatedly proved with scientific care 
Every action has been carefully studied 

Now leading dentists all over America 
are urging its adoption. Millions of teeth 
are every day benefited by it. And the use 
of Pepsodent, among careful people, is f 
spreading the world over. 


weal 


d by high dental authoritie 


The test is free 


To quickly make this method known, a 
10-Day Tube is being sent to everyone who 
asks 

Every home should have it 
use it, then watch results 
teeth now with the teeth in ten days. The 
clear effects will show you quickly what is 


Let someone 
Compare the 


best for you and yours 

This is highly important. It may bring 
you priceless protection Cut out the 
coupon so you won't forget 





. 





White teeth everywhere now 


Papsadén 


REG. U.S. 


The New-Day Dentifrice 


A scientific film combatant, in a tooth paste com- 
plying with all modern requirements. Now advised 
for daily use by leading dentists everywhere. 
Druggists supply the large tubes. 


Results are quick 
and apparent 


Send this coupon for a 
Tube. Note how cleant 

feel after using Ma b 

sence of the vis ¢ S, 
how the teeth white as tne 
film disappears. Ther ef 


rself what is be 


10-Day Tube Free 


THE PEPSODENT COMPANY 
I 646 104 S. Wa Ave., ( : 


Da I i} 
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“I Wonder How 


Van Camp gets beans like those” 


Perhaps every woman says that when she first tries Vat 
Can Pork and Beans 
No matter h you bake be r what ready-baked beat 


the first dish of Van Cam} will surprise you. 


Save the Summer hours 


Tl is the time to know Vaz 
Camp It means hearty d 
ners always ready, hot or cold 

The dish is ever welcome It 
is not, like old-style baked 
beans, served but once a week 


You will save many a hot hour 
in the kitchen when you mak 
baked beans inviting 


d en cans on hand 


Keep i 


We do this for you 





‘ Is- t cK : a | | 4 
i We COOK hem in wate 
en m minerals Har 
\ ern ( tougl 
We ¢ dern Lea 
oven | the beans are 
iked for ] I it high hea 
Done by experts vithout bursting or crisping 
They come to y mellow and 
\ 
W AK 1 ea 
ers pa la ‘ ict 
I ; 
ai We ike wit 1uc¢ \ 
sa | , 
( ( en n ( a tor ce 
{ ¢ ind est 
A ( the to vol 
Cul I e¢ ( oO you opel 
wh want 


Pork and 
Beans 


Three sizes, to 
serve 3,5 or 10 











Baked With the Van Camp Sauce Also Without It 
Other Van Camp Products Include 


Evaporated Milk Spaghetti Peanut Butter 
Con Carne Catsup Chil Sauce, et« 


in the Van Camp Kitchens at Indianapolis 





———— 





Van Camp's : 
lomato Soup Van Camp's 


Spaghetti 


Van Camp's 
Evaporated Milk 





of all the awards issued by the War De 


by the office of horticultural investigation 


( 


OF ill the babies born in the United 


the warm months 
to have bowel troubles during the heated ern states It contains full directions for 
season, which may be the forerunners of a 
serious illness and call for immediate medi 


warm months. Our Washington Bureau will 


| 
| 
| 
; 4 ag ms tladly obtai »py for you on request 
} . ‘ lai ine di giaqdiy ¢€ ain a cop’ or ye or eque 
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Our Housekeeping Exchange 


Conducted by Helen Hopkins 


To Prevent A Futt Pan oF Mit Rus tHe Breapv-Boarp witH a Cut 
From Spitiinc while you are carrying it Lemon, wash off with cold water and set 
keep moving the hands slightly, to keep th in the sun to dry It will be clean and 
pan slowly turning from left to right, or white.—Mrs. A. L., Mansfield, Ohio 
vice versa —Mrs. E. H. G., McPherson- 
ville, South Carolina Durtnc A Montn’s QUARANTINE, my 


nursery was stripped of rugs, curtains and 


Keer A KitcHEN Cnart with separate pictures, leaving it bare and unattractive 
column for each store where food is bought for the sick children. I bought crépe paper 
Set down each item with price, and buy with Christmas, Hallowe'en and Thanks 
certain standard goods at the store which giving pictures, and using pins freely, hung 

lis a cent or so cheaper. Compare from curtains and other decorations everywhere 
time to time and keep up your interest by As the little ones became convalescent, we 
footing up the pennies saved.—Mrs. S. V., took down a strip at a time and cut out 
Caledonia, New Jersey. the figures with blunt scissors. It whiled 
iway many a tedious hour, and when the 


quarantine was lifted, all was quickly 


burned.—Mrs. E. F. J., Detroit, Michigan 


IN THICKENING Gravy a fine substitute 
for milk and flour is the water in which po 
tatoes or rice has been boiled, adding some 
browned flour if necessary Mrs. F SD.» 
Braddock, Pennsylvania 


Wren Puttinc CucumsBers Down IN 
Brine, if the following rules are observed, 


the result will be successful The cucum 

Tue Discarpep THEMOMETER CASE is bers when gathered should be cut very 

1 safe place for bodkins and. darnet t carefully from the vine, leaving on a little 
saves many a hurried search and is espe of the stem; as the brine softens the skin 


cially useful in traveling —Mrs. H. E. K., care should be taken so this will not be 
Peru, Indiana bruised or broken. When packing the cu 
cumbers away, place first a layer of cucum 
THe Gtass Tor or THE PERCOLATOR bers then a layer of salt until the jars or 
broke at an inopportune moment. In haste stone crocks are filled. On the top place a 
I looked around for a substitute and found heavy plate or cover, smaller than the jar; 
it in the glass lemon-squeezer, which solved this will press the cucumbers down and the 
the problem until a new top could be brine will soon cover them.—M. A. F 
bought Mrs. A. L. H., Akron, Ohio Hereford, Texas 


Uncle Sam’s 
Correspondence Course 


The McCall Washington Bureau, 4035 New Hampshire Avenue, Washington, D. C., was established 


to keep our readers in close touch with the Government. This month we plan to acquaint you with 
some of the best of the Government vacation and home booklets. The Bureau will be pleased to 
obtain for you, as long as the edition lasts, copies of some of the booklets described above; the other 


booklets may be obtained as directed. When writing to our Bureau, always enclose a two-cent stamp 
with your request for booklets or information to cover part of the Bureau's expenses. 


Service Medals and Insignia Culling the Poultry Flock 
HIS is the month when close attentior 
should be given to culling the poultry 


R! WARDS FOR SERVICE” is the tit! 


of an interesting booklet issued by the 


War Department. It contains illustrations flock, for intelligent culling is of the utmost 
I 


" 


importance for success even with the small 
back-vard flock. This booklet tells how to 
pick out the poor producers and thus make 


partment and Congress to members of the 
military service, the insignia worn by the 


various branches of the service, and illus more room for those which are to be kept 
trations of the divisional insignia worn by over for another year. A copy of this 
the American Expeditionary Forces. A booklet may be obtained from the Division 


copv may be obtained through our Wash of Publications, Department of Agriculture 
ington Bureau 


Washington, D. C. Ask for Department 
Circular 31 
Beautifying the Farmstead 
Home Canning and Jelly Making 
MEAUTIFYING THE FARMSTEAD 
iD is the title of a booklet recently issued “THE Department of Agriculture recom 
mends this booklet as a guide in home 


It deals with the need of beautifying the canning and jelly making in the Southern 


farmstead, the desirability of making plan States. It contains canning and other meth 


] 


for improvements in advance, the location ods of conservation, tells about equipment 


f buildings, walks, and drives, arrange needed, contains a table for blanching and 


ments of trees, shrubs, and vines, and cart processing, and gives special instructions for 
of the lawns. A copy may be obtained by canning all the common fruits and vege 
asking for F. B. 1087, addressing the Di tables and for jelly making. A copy may 
vision of Publications, Department of Agri be obtained from the Division of Publica 


ilture, Washington, D. ¢ tions, Department of Agriculture, Washing 
ton, D.C. Ask for F. B. 85 
Summer Care of Infants 

Cold-Pack Canning 


OME Canning by the One-Period Cold 
Pack Method” is the title of a booklet 
the Department of Agriculture recommends 
for use in the Northern, Eastern and West 


States from 12 to 20 out of every 100 
lie during the first vear of life, and the 
ijority of these deaths take place during 
Children are very apt 


canning all of the common fruits and vege 
tables by this method, including a time 


cal attention. This booklet, issued by the table for blanching and processing. A copy 
Public Health Service, tells how to take may be obtained by asking for booklet 
extra precautions with babies during the F. B. 839, and addressing the Division of 


Publications, Department of Agriculture 
Washington, D. C 
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The Girl of an American Summer 


The fine exhilarating atmosphere of the North American climate has its com- 
plement in its variability—its quick changes of temperature that play havoc with 
skin and complexion. 


The summer girl must ever regard Aer season as a trying time,indeed. She must 
continually seek to protect the heritage of her complexion, to preserve its bloom, to 
enhance its loveliness. Out-door life, and the natural activities of summer, exposing the 
skin to dusty, drying winds, and the sun’s intense heat, are factors to be considered, or 
disastrous effects may result. The ravages of hot, enervating days should never be 
underestimated. 


Throughout the widely-varying American by its purity and its pleasant stimulative effects. 
seasons, and decidedly in the summer time, Resinol Soap i: valuable, particularly, in check- 
Resinol Soap is beneficial to a high degree. It ng the arrival of skin-imperfections, due to cli- 
preserves and improves the complexion, for its matic irregularities, and offers a gratifying means 
cleansing qualities are made still more valuable of achieving a rare, clear beauty of complexi 

Genevens sample fece. Write Resinol, Bakimore, Ma 














Resinol Soap 
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Refreshing 


Cream for 


Sunburn 


because— 


] 


quickly cools and heals my 
ks and hands; at the same 
it does make the skin so 
ind smooth that I know 
omplexion is kept in bet- 


ter condition all summer by 


lily use Ask for 
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h thin ¥ j Tt 
i Alt nd (Crear It t 
few if t each applicat t 
feed; but not rubbing at all if tine 
! tal that most t red p 
a lish complexion — fre ta 
FOr rRIAI Be sure to ¢ ‘ 
H \ ( 
Disa Cream 5c. Ta 


Hinds Cream Toilet Requisites se 
or mailed postpaid in U_ S.A 


4.S. HI 


>17 West § if 
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rever you may be in city, 





inland resort—and you'll find 

nother reason why | prefer 
And it is so economi 

three times a day, rubbing 

kin is irritated or sore. It will 
or il 4 iftii 

1 attract 

1 sur r 4 

I ( on / 
I Powder 


lling everywhere 
from laboratory. 
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Maine 


W' YNIEN everywhere are talking pose and that it is alsoan excellent high- 
bout a derful new, improved grade toilet talcum It is healing, 

by tl soothing, and delightfully fragrant Ort 

t ( 1 the popula | i COUTSE it 1 called La ma Lhe 

} P I his ne nvention package ts also new. The box is so 

It can be used attractive that it makes a_ beautiful 
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‘High School Course 








From That Tired, Aching, Broken- Down Feeling. 
in Two Years oR eee ee 
: home, ir f ar t z “ 
ret te 1 sim id bist ch Pc »t at y > vb 1 ¥ “ x os. 
rt . prepa k } i 
ace T r opt t Ra t < ce § per pair 
| rc parlcula No obligatt » what f Or t 


| ever Wreitet ‘ p w 
AMERICAN SCHOOL OF CORRESPONDENCE 
Dept. 4-604 . CHICAGO, U.S.A 





dressing-table ornament 
When vou use this new 
La-may Talcum you will 
understand why it ts al- 
most impossible to get 
enough boxes to supply 
the creat demand. lf 
your local druggist has 
not got it vet Nhe 
cheerfully order it for 


you 














ALABASTINE 


NY, 









. I klet fre Ask 5 r aler © druggist. 
i ~~ Geo. H. JungCo. 3280 Jung Bidg. Cincinnati.O 


labastine 


INSTEAD OF KALSOMINE OR,WALL PAPER 


i vou € d 
r famtly \labastine urable, 
rior rfa iste illboard 
: ; 
ickage xe cold 

e cre ind cir ted red 


Ave., GRAND RAPIDS, MICH 
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An Evening Frolic Full of 


Fun and Fancy 


By Claire Wallis 





























tul parti ire if each one 1 4 
villix to do hi ur in n =n 
ibu to the general amuse ! But . 
I parti ire ipt to tal \ flat 
hen only a few are willing to provid _ 
omething ridiculous or semi-professional > # oe 
for tt ntertainment of the otl t i / sa 
i lor ep toward popularity, this reputa +P 
t f having a stunt, or being k NI 
me or nt ( 
ome nsenst T I 1 
bl Those w ir 
k mi l \ I 
I d not bu 
her re ma of us nm if Here 
r ome tunts that nyo! I 10O, as 
h of their fun depet ipon the tray 
est ind t! ostume 
] i ’ 
\ il irl with a babyish face ind 
hort hair can put her audience into hy 
terics with this “growing uy tunt 
When the irtain r creen 1 re Another of her specialties is Cleana 
ved she is discovered, dressed in a night Batha, who is an Eastern dancer with dra 
own with short puffed sleeves and round peries of Turkish towels, sponge earrings, a 
k, lving flat on the floor facing the audi basin head-dress and bath slippers 
I She wear bal ip, bib, and teetl 
ing ring. Reciting some very foolish child BUNGLER, THE JUGGLES 
se, or prattling incoherent! he hunt He may be dressed in any fantastic 
cited for her rattle In dou t! she torn with padded muscles on arms and 
ities the strings of her bib, cap and teetl legs; he lifts rubber balls or balloons with 
ing rin ind stands uy Since she is now a 1 great show of strength and walks a tight 
ittle girl with wide ish and shor kirt rope stretched directly on the floor 
he may sing a kindergarten song, t ome 
okes in a lisping voice, or recite a Mother \ PRIMA DONNA 
Goose rhyme. Following thi he lets down Anyone who is at all clever at mimicry 
the nightgown, which has only been tucked can do this easily Stand in front of a 
ip under her sash, to ankle length, | the concealed phonograph and » through the 
ish to her waistline, shakes down he ill tics of an opera singer, a violinist or the 
1 produce diploma trom under her conductor of an orchestra, without, of 
ast Behold tl weet girl crathuat whe course, making a sound 
I 1 wilh n h tater ind fright 
RAGGED RECITATIONS 
\K I iny hackneyed poem, such as 
T Curfew Shall Not Ring Tonight” or 
he Face On the Barroom Floor 
ind “rag” it to the tune of a popular 
piece of ja rhis is done with a ridiculou 
effect. It is not sung but is recited in svn 
copated ragtime, very fast and breathlessly 
SCREENLESS Movles 
If someone at the piano will play typi 
5 cal movie music, one person or several 
; may act out a thriller. The music serves as 
much as the acting to indicate the “plot 
PANTOMIME DANCES 
Pantomimes are always good, but if 
they are done to dance time while someon 
plays a waltz or fox trot they are funnier 
\ famous stunt of this sort is a “flirtation 
waltz, done by two boys; one of whom is 
supposed to be a lone damsel on a park 
bench, the other acting the part of a gay 
cavalier 
us valedictory with extravagantly 
stiff gestures! To finish out ti fan \ Hit-or-Miss WeEpDING 
ymeone behind the scenes may prompt he Lots of fun can be had at a mock wed 
in loud tones ding Let the hostess or a_ self-elected 
committee gather up all the odds and ends 
PatHetic DaNnct of costume properties available, ribbons 
Or need not know how to da to hats, spectacles, neckties, canes, umbrellas 
travesty the esthetic dances now oO popu sheets portieres cushion covers feather 
lar. A sheet and ribbon filet for the hair i dusters, rubbers, or anything ridiculous 
ient costume, or if you want to go that may be worked into a costume Di 
into it a bit more tarcically, you might try vide them into as many bundles as there 
following To Grieg’s “Mornin ire quests There will be one for the 
played on a victrola or piano, do a stretcl bride, one for the groom, one for the 
i lance. When the alarm clock goes off mother of each, for the minister, for the 
timed to ring at the beginning of the dance bridesmaid, best man, flower girl, page 
eeted figure is seen to unfold herself small brother, fathers, maiden aunts, riclt 
from a heap on the floor. She may ev uncles, and poor cousins, according to the 
r hair irlers and wear an old-fast number of guests to be costumed Each 
ioned high-necked, long-sleeved nightgown bundle should be numbered; even numbers 
Slow, measured steps interrupted by yawns for the men, odd for the girls. Each guest 
tretches and grotesque poses make up the draws a paper slip numbered to correspond 
entire dan¢ As the last strains are plaved ind claims his or her costume bundle 
the dancer may collapse on the floor, and When all are clothed, the wedding begins 
pull the sheet over her head, to signify a If something funny like this does not hap 
return to bed pen it will be strange: The largest girl ir 
the crowd is likely to draw the mosquit 


O Mendelssohn's “Spring Song,” a trav netting, paper bouquet and sheet for the 
esty may be done by a girl dressed bride, and the smallest man, the whit 





in brilliant green cheese-cloth, wearing gloves, high paper collar, and high hat of 
bright pink cotton stockings for “bare feet ” the groo Someone's lace blouse and 
She binds her hair with string, and ties a black skirt are going to turn a chubby 
bunch of radishes over eacl little man into a 
ear \ stuffed parrot is olly minister with 
fastened to one sl ler,a ~ charcoal “side 
e carries onions, lettuce or if - 2 boards,” and the 
ome other green vegetable : , ring on a cushion 
which she feeds to the bird is apt to be carried 
from her mouth , by a six-foot page 

ah 

- Dre 
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Columbia 


Grafonola 


“May we play this one, Mother?” 


Fortunate are the children in homes made 
musical by the Columbia Grafonola. An honest 





liking for good music comes to them naturally, and 
5b b ? 


. . . y | 
quite without conscious ettort or teaching, 


You need not worry over the children spoiling 


your valuable records. The Non Set Automatic 
Stop, an exclusive Columbia feature, is a big ad- 
vantage in this respect, There’s nothing to move 
or set Or measure, Just start the Grafonola and it 


plays and stops itself. 


To make a good record great, play it on the 
Columbia Grafonola. 


COLUMBIA GRAPH( 




















“They Il be here , 
in fifteen 


minutes” 








‘And my nails 


arent 


r HE telephone bell rang. 
“I’m so glad you are at 


home. We'll be right over,” 


said ul voice “Good!” she cried. 


Chen her eyes fell to her hands. 
Her heart sank. Such battered 


‘ ' 
looking nails 


She knew, too, that no amount 
of magnificence and good groom- 
ing on formal occasions would 
efface the impression made by 
once appearing careless in an off- 


guard moment 


Have you ever been caught in 
such a predicament? Does the 
unexpected occasion always find 
your hands at their lov eliest? Ex- 
quisitely cared for nails, that so 
unmistakably tell to the world their 
story of personal fastidiousness 


It is the simplest thing always to 
be sure of your nails! Just a matter 
of giving them the same regular 
attention that you do your hair 
ind 

Do not clip the cuticle. When 
you do so it is impossible to avoid 
cutting living skin, 
too The skin tries to heal these 
little hurts 
forms a thick, t 


} 


teeth 


the sensitive 


cruel and, growing 


juickly, agged cuti- 
1 
lt pives to your nails 


dl unke mpt look 


a trowsy 


But you can have nails so charm- 
be a pleasure to dis- 


ng that it Wi 


fit to be seen!” 


play your hands! Just soften and 
remove the cuticle with Cutex, the 
harmless cuticle remover 


Twist a bit of cotton around the 
end of an orange stick (both come 
in the Cutex package). Dip it in 


the Cutex and gently work around 
the base of each nail. Push back 
the dead cuticle. Then wash your 
hands and push the cuticle back 
while drying. Always when drying 
the hands, push the cuticle back 

he Cutex way keeps the cuticle 
smooth and unbroken—the nails in 
perfect condition. Make a habit 
ot Cutex. 

lf you wish to keep the cuticle 
particularly soft and pliable so that 
you do not need to manicure as 
often, apply Cutex Cold Cream at 
night on retiring. 


Get Cutex at any drug or department 
store Cutex, the cuticle remover, comes 
in 35¢ and 65c bottles. Cutex Nail White, 


Cold Cream and Nail Polish are each 35c 


Six manicures 20 cents 


Mail the coupon below with two dimes 
ind we will send you an Introductory Mani- 
S« t, 


nanicures 


six complete 


Address 


large enough for 


Send for it today 


5 ase Northam Warren, 114 West 17th St . New 
York Cit 
Canada iddr Northan 
i , iD LON MH) Mountain S 
J 
Mu his with two dimes today to Northam 
Wa " tli We 17th Street New York City “ 
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yowing Up of 


Henry Widdemer 





iment ind ft eal ( 
Hea 1 te her na ) 
ought she wa ou { faint ie 
ered and clutched the back of a chair 
Would you come and li vill i 
Lovering 2?” Mr Wetherby had sai I 
Vi pa ou ten 1oOua4r a Veeck il l 
ou a little house of your own to live In 
and turnish you part of your clothe \ 
would do the cooking and make the bed 
in the morning. Once a week we would 


lean the house thorough! 
in the housework 
“Will ve ay that agin? aid Jan 
hoarsely ; “specially that about the dollars 
Mr Wetherby repeated her otter Jane 


it through the door 


y I alway helj 


lared lor a space 
t 


daown 





way a he road toward the lower 
end of the valley,as she allowed the word 
to drip through her being, giving new 
varmth to her soul ‘In—Lovering ! tid 


Jan as one who repeats the words of ar 
ingels in a vision. Presently she 
ain became aware of her surrounding 

“Well, ma'am she said ve see thar s 
Hennery I couldn't leave Hennery 

But the house I can give you is larg: 
enough for the two of you Mrs. Wether 
by went on rhere are chores enough to do 


nouncing 


ind your husband can attend to the garden 
In the immer and to the furnace in the 
winter. I shall pay him the same amount 


I pay you—it is an ideal arrangement 
I'wenty dollars a week! 
“I'll have ter see Hennery said Jan 


word by the mail-man 


implored Mr 


“an’ I'll send yer 
“And do say yes,’ 


Wetherby “It will solve the problem of 
the age for m¢ 

Jane laid the matter before Henry t 
evening as she gave him his suppe 


“Jane Widdemer,” said Henry, wip 
the grease out of his beard with * hack 
of his hand, “I ain't a-goin’ ter go ter Lov 
you ain't neither.’ 


ering, an . 

Jane protested, dilating on The advan 
tages of twenty dollars and the light work 
and upon the delights of metropolitan life 
Unfortunately, she lid not take into a 
ount that, after all, it would be more work 
than he had ever done in a itt 
ile 

“Jane said he this place was good 
enough fer my paw and his paw, an’ I 
reckon it’s good enough fer me It’s right 
ilongside the road an’ ye kin see everybody 
whut goes by Yer see that thar hole in 


the door Well, my 
got so old he 
an’ confab with the folks 
jus’ pulled his bed up ter the door and 


paw cut that hole. He 
couldn't set outside no longer 


goin’ by o he 


laid thar with his haid a-stickin’ out ar 
kep’ on a-hollerin’ at folks till he died. 1 
reckon I’m a-goin’ ter stick my haid out 
that thar same hole—’ 

“But Hennery,” Jane went on, “in | 
ering, yuh see folks all the time 


“See ‘em all the 
} 


time an th 


terestin’ no longer,” said Henry pl 
ally 

Jane began to sniffle as she be 1 her 
high hopes die 


An’ yer kin jest quit that thar whinin’ 
in’ git that idee outer ver hai I ain't er 
oin’ ter go,” he went on 


Hennery, | reckon I cain't git it 





Henry brought his great pa own 
with a bang on the table 

“Looka here! he roared = g fer 
git it out—I ain't goin’ ter bei 
bothered I ain't goin’ ter speak iry 
nother word ter yuh tll ver git that ul 
idee out ver had He banged the tat 
again—“pluin’ out! And those were t 
last words he had spoken to het 

Summer had gone winter had gone 
ind now it was the end of spring and the 
beginning of another summer I tortur 
of the continual silence had been frightful 
Instead of ousting the idea from her head 
he had cherished and used it for the n 
ishment of her dreams until it had be« 
tl one comfort i! barren, toil-wort 
isten If only she ld “bring Hen 
ery ound she ed bled her lavir 
i oO ike hi omfortable She cooked 
is Tay ite ish gay alts day hoping 
igainst hope hat teeding Ul b would 
tame it at last to her wishe But silent he 
had remained at times, if it had 1 
been for the of hope si fanned 





her bosom, she might have « 
} 


within ! 
ider the unspeakable sh 





nd ime and torn 
of his silence. And now Julie was fre 
ist and Julie was going! 

Ol cried Jane as she wrung out on 
of Henry's red flannel undershirts, “I car 
stan’ it no longer!” Then she sat down 


suddenly upon the ground and cried, rock 
ing her tired body backward and forward 
nd making no sound At last she ceased 


her weeping and sat and gazed I'll » 
him speak ter me she said “TH » 
him go.” 

As she gazed she caught the glint of the 


sunlight on the river where it urface wa 





rufiled Iron Der I | i I to cs 
Fascinated he leet an iba 
doning her work tor the first time in her 
life Jane w t va i 

0d upon the Da irl t he riv 

“It's shallet si rself as she 
ontemplated ne il 1 trean 
“but Gabe Summers ownded in 
it A strange idea | her—an 
inspiration, romanti t n. A 
he turned trom the ri er the cabin 
ind her drudgery ival el list wel 
clenched defiantly and her weather 
face glittered with a i t satistactio 
I'll make him sh uid 

When Henry came in to his victuals 
that evening she spoke to I “Pap 
dead, said she 


He turned his back and said 
“Hennery, I said, ‘Pap’s dead 
He made no answer 
“Hennery Pap 

whut'll be dead term 

in ominou 


int th nly on 
orry Her voice held 
note belying the smile she 
could not keep from her countenan 

Henry filled his t 


corn-cob pipe with 
grave deliberation 


then opened the door otf 
took out a live coal, and laid it 
upon the nest of tobacco He puffed He 
aid no word 

“Hennery,” said Jane again, “I 
wore out. I cain’t stan’ it no longer, an’ I 
reckon you ain't a-goin’ ter be able ter git 
rlong ‘thout me—I'm a-goin’ ter do some 
thin’ turrible 

He seemed to pay not the 
tention to her tragic words 

Exasperated, she went out the 


the Love, 





slightest at 


door into 


the early mountain twilight, down the path 
to the gate, crunching the gravel beneath 
r heel to make her passage audible She 


opened the frail gate with a vicious shake 
clattering all its feebly-fastened slats and 
shut it behind her with a bang. Without a 
backward glance she went out upon the 
bank of the river. How Henry would plead 
with her ww he her not to de- 


would be 


troy herse! 
Deliberately she waded out into the icy 
oblivious in her exaltation of the 
piercing chill of the water, and sat down 


flood 


flat upon the stony river-bed at its exact 
middle The tream was so shallow that 
tt surtace ot ame only to her neck 
She threshed her arms about and uttered 
strange gurgling crics 


shuffling 
upon 
pipe he con 


Henry ambled out slowly 
down the path and and stood 


the river-bank Puffing his 


came 


templated her efforts with coldly curious 
Jane he said presently 


eves * Jane 
t 1 ds he had addressed to her in 
what be ye doin’ out thar?” 


the tirst wor 
nine months 


‘Good Gawd, Hennery man yelled 
Jane creaming with impatience, “cain't 
ver see I'm a-drowndin’ myself 

We-ell, Jane said Henry reflectively 
is he serenely puffed away, “yer cain't do 
much good drowndin’ with that en’ down 


ve'd better change en's 

muddy 
skirts. For a mo 
herself full 
perish miserably 


Jane rose from the water The 


irrent dragged at her 
nt she thought of casting 
ength into it again to 
But the chill sting of the water whipped 

1 into new life, and she felt 


her tingling flest 
for what had been the 


i supreme contempt 

former object of her slaving devotion—that 
shiftless creature standing there upon the 
river-bank drawing at its corn-cob pipe 


She strode out of the river and paused to 


confront him Her figure was erect as it 
had not been for many dreary years 
“Hennery Widdemer,” she said, and her 


voice was raucous and low with the disgust 
in her soul, “I reckon you ain't no use te! 


ne a-tall Then she marched on into the 
house, stripped off her dripping clothes with 
ferocious energy and changed into her best 
percale She tied on her sunbonnet and 
left the house, setting out down the valley 
toward Julie’s. After half an hour’s walk 
she came within sight of the light in Julie's 
cabin and within hearing of the gaiety of 
the folks who had come to “set up” with 





Pap. She found her sister in the doorway, 
gazing off toward | ering 

Jew-lee, I in’ with yer ter Lov- 
ering 

Ja aia J It them thar words 
l t sense ye've ever showed. We'll 
start termorry, right after the buryin’.” 


Henry watched the figure of his wife until 
the gloom had absorbed it completely. He 
knocked the ashes from his pipe and went 


into the house, took the key from its hid 
ing-place in the case of the clock over the 
stove and went out the door. He tried to 
thrust the key into the keyhole, but sud 
denly with an impatient gesture he flung it 
into the river, his arm swinging out with 
the vigor ol despair 

It ain't no use lockin’ up,” he mut- 
tered, “I reckon I ain't never a-goin’ ter see 
this place ugin Dejectedly he set out 
toward Julie's, and thence toward Loverin 





















Mi Call's 


Love and a Gate- 
Legged Table 


} 


‘Lo, Philippa May I bring Brian 
Burke along to dinner with me? I knew 
him hundreds of years ago in the horrid 
town where both of us were born. He has 
i gilt-edged reputation! And, hist! Oodles 
of money. He might be inveigled into tak 
ing us to a play. Not the movies. A play! 
So whatever you de don’t cross him. He 
hates not ha) .vthing his own way 
What's tha dorey, child, you can't re 
fuse. He g right at my elbow 
hearing e° you say. And he isn't 
a Dityeitw nm gither. Shall I bring 
hin * P 

Naturally hilippa said yes. Brian 
Burke, by name, was quite unknown to 
her. She even added on inspiration 

“I'll call up Hal Wallace, and make it a 
party 


At seven, Hal Wallace opened the door 
for Mary and Brian, explaining that 
Philippa was battling with a tempera 
mental mayonnaise, and had asked him to 
greet then Mary disappeared into 
Philippa’s room, leaving Brian to dispose of 
his hat and coat and follow Hal into the 
living-room, now in its dining-room make 
up. He was just in the act of sinking into 
the deep-cushioned davenport when his at 
tention was caught by the four Windsor 
irmchairs in their places at the beautifully 
laid table 

Scarcely realizing what he was doing, he 
bent his head a bit to one side for a look 
at the table below the overhanging damask 
That look fairly lifted him out of his seat 
On his lips a dismayed “Great Scott! You 
don't happen to know of a reasonable ex 
cuse to get me out of here before Miss 
Harmon comes in, do you, Mr. Wallace ?’ 

Hal stared at him in amazed silence 

“She'll be furious when she finds out 
said Brian. “And if I'd had the ghost of 
an idea where I was being brought 
Where's her telephone, man? I'll get my 
hotel—and you pretend the hotel got me 
that I'm wanted—tell them anything! So 
that’s who Mary’s Philippa is! Good Lord!” 

He was back in the hall and reaching 
for the receiver when Philippa’s voice be 
hind compelled him to turn 

“Mr. Burke, of course?” Her hand was 
held out in welcome, her voice cordial, and 
then he was facing her. In her surprise she 
jerked back her hand, while Hal Wallace 
stared from the living-room and Mary 
Kent from the door of Philippa’s room 

“You!” she blurted out, stiffening 

“Yes!” he admitted ruefully, with a 
little bow 

Then Philippa’s sense of humor came to 
her rescue. She held out her hand again 
demurely, this time—and she said in a voice 
vibrant with laughter 

“The gods do grind exceedingly small 
don’t they, Mr. Burke? Were you trying 
to get away? Why not stay? I'll not 
poison your coffee at—my—table !” 

Brian took the hand and bowed over it 
I shall be glad to stay Even poisoned 
cofiee at the table , 

They laughed a little, and Mary came 
out of her trance to remind them that she 
and Hal were there and dying of curiosity 

“If Philippa is one of the countless 
women you have been engaged to, why 
didn't you say so?” she demanded of Brian 

“I have never been engaged to Miss 
Harmon, Mary, dear,” repudiated Brian 
calmly. “Though we did once have—our 
furniture all bought and paid for And 
now that your curiosity has been assuaged 
I do hope Miss Harmon lets me carve—or 
whatever it is you do to chops. I’m sure 
I'd be inspired to do it perfectly at—this 
most inviting-looking table.” 

“Very well,” Philippa agreed. “Hal, you 
may change places with Mr. Burke 

Her voice was matter-of-fact, but Brian 
had the satisfaction of seeing the color 
deepen in her cheeks, the malicious joy of 
finding her eyes a bit defiant 

The ensuing skirmish, waged well with 
in the amenities encumbent upon host and 
guest, was a delight to Hal and Mary. To 
Brian, who would not have supposed fron 
his first encounter with Philippa that she 
had a sense of humor, it was a revelation 
As for Philippa, she had to catch herself up 
rather sharply once or twice over the grow 
ing conviction that Brian was an interest 
ing man who talked rather better than 
even interesting men talk, as a rule. She 
had to look hard at his chin—which could 
be sO odiously aggressive upon occasion 
to get back her proper hostility. Philippa 
wished she had not let him stay 

As though he had heard her thoughts 
Brian glanced across at her, half smiling 
and Philippa somewhat abruptly rose to 
her feet, though the men had not finished 
their coffee 

“All right!" observed Hal, standing re 
luctantly. “I can exist without my coffee! 
Perhaps yours is poisoned,” to Brian, “and 
she repents at the eleventh minute. With 
your permission, Philippa, I'll take my 
cofiee along while you whisk this room into 
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MENNEN TELCUM 


Talcum Powder has but one essential 
purpose—to protect and relieve irri- 
tated skin and to give comfort. 


For over forty years the perfectly 
balanced formula of Mennen Talcum 
has been highly regarded by mothers, 


doctors and nurses. 


If Mennen’s Borated is safest for 
Baby’s flower-petal skin, it is for you. 


The familiar blue can is so large 
that Mennen’s is no more expensive 
than before the war. 


THe Mennen Company 
Newark. NJ. U.S.A. 


ales Agent in Canada 


Harold F. Ritchie, Limite: 
Toronto, Ontario 


Laboratories 
Newark, New Jersey 
Montreal, Quebec 
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‘For Babys Sake 


Use Hygeia 


Open~Mouthed Nursing Bottle 

















ABY’S instinct leads to the Hygeia. 

Because the breast is broad and flexible, 

because it offers the natural mother-shape, 
the Hygeia makes weaning-time easy. 

The Hygeia food-cell is open as a tumbler 
for easy, thorough cleaning. Such cleanliness 
protects baby from sickness. 

Sold at drug stores everywhere. Hygeia 
stamped on bottle, breast, box. 


The HYGEIA NURSING BOTTLE CO., Inc 
1206 Main St., Buffalo, N. Y 
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a Gate-Legged 


Love and 


Table 


its other make-up. It is a trick-room, Mr 
Burke She hasn't a magi 
magic-legged table. You'll see! 
you begin to clear up, Philippa? 
will play for you.” 

Philippa had resolutely avoided Brian's 
eyes as she listened to Hal's banter. Shi 
was aware of them for all that. She took 
a most unreasonable, if silent, exception to 
his deft aiding of Hal in the matter of 
“folding up the table’s legs and leaves,” a 
well as to his detached appraisal of the 
eifect when the books and flowers and 
“heathen idol” were in place To Hal's 
esture, suggestive of having produced the 
whole thing out of his sleeve, Brian laughed 

“Wonderful ! he conceded 

ic! I once dreamed of being able to 
o things like that myself—but ala 

Then Hal played music that brought 
peace and joy as unquestioning and uncal 
lating as the peace and joy of little chil 
dren. When Hal turned away from the 
piano at last, Mary Kent got out of her 
chair with a wistful smile, all her incorrigi 
bility subdued 

“Take me home while I've got religion! 
he said whimsically to Brian 

The three went quietly away. Philippa 
ive Brian her hand in silence. He took 
the hand and held it for a second without 
a word, but not without an inquiry! 

Philippa, as she turned out the lights 
ifter a long dissatisfied stare at the really 
beautiful gate-legged table, sighed 

“I wish I hadn't nodded. I don't want 
im to come back! But I believe I could 
have liked the creature if it hadn't been for 
you!” Which was hardly fair to the table 

Now, it is bad enough to nod, however 
faintly, to a man who asks if he may come 
iwain by a mere challenge of brows and 
mile, but it is worse—oh, infinitely wors« 
not to have him come after you have 
nodded! Six whole weeks slipped by with 
no sign from Brian other than alwenormous 
box of jonquils, followed after a month by 
i box of lovely iris 

And so time went by until Philippa had 
ceased to be expectant when the telephone 
rang, or to answer her door-bell with a 
wift, unaccountable shyness. She regarded 
the table more and more askance, and r 
membered with increasing vexation§ the 
odious friendliness of her nod! Then he 
ippeared so casually, and Philippa was so 
irprised that for about five minutes sh« 
behaved more like seventeen than twenty 
even, and then became appallingly coo 
and composed as a counter-balance. Brian, 
chatting easily, seemed content with both 
behaviors 


carpet, but a 
Why don't 
Then | 


“pom 


“I've been out of town,” he told her 
“or I should have ‘come through’ wit! 
those theater tickets Mary mentioned 


Which reminds me. Caruso will be here 
next week! That will be just the time for 
me to give my return party! You will 
come, of course? I'll write Mary, and call 
p Wallace. And then—Mrs. Fiske is con 

ing in something soon. Perhaps you'll go 
with just me, to see her?” 

“Oh, I'm I've promised to go 
with Hal,” lied Philippa serenely, making a 

ental note that she must call Hal up the 
first thing in the morning and tell hin 
what he was in for. As for Brian, he 
merely made a little gesture of resignation 

“Then he won't be taking Mary! So 
perhaps she will go with me. How about 
that English play at the Metropolitan 
Have you seen it? No? Then we will go 

tomorrow night?’ 

When Brian went—and he went rather 
early—Philippa sat down in one of the 
Windsor armchairs to enumerate the kinds 
of fool she had made of herself 

Wherefore she behaved with faultless 
propriety the following evening at the Eng- 
lish play, and Brian took her home won 
dering “how in thunder” he had got the im 
pression—the night Mary “let him in for 
that dinner—” that Philippa had a sense of 
humor, or any other charm, to offset her 
snippiness. He even turned away irritated 
at the thought of the coming Caruso party 

But the party turned out a bit better 
than Brian had anticipated, thanks to Mary 
and Hal, who were amused rather than dis 
heartened by Philippa’s persistent per 
fection of manner and speech. The party 
became almost a success. Enough of one 
for Brian to accept Mary's invitation to 
come up to Philippa’s the following Sunday 
afternoon to hear her play. 

Philippa, the musician, was like none of 
the other Philippas he knew, or thought he 
knew. This, Brian told himself, was the 
real Philippa—and smiled up at her with 
eyes that told quite plainly that he liked 
this Philippa 

But she missed the liking in his eyes, 
though she smiled back, because Mary had 
left the chair she had been sitting in to 
curl up beside Brian, her cheek leaning 
against his coat-sleeve. The very fact that 


so sorry! 


Brian continued to sit with his hands 
lasped about his crossed knee somehow im 
pressed Philippa more than if he had turned 
to put an arm about Mary. It seemed to 
her—as it really was sO pe rfect a welcome 
on Brian’s part as to need no dramatization 

ot gesture 

It was two weeks before she saw him 
again, and then he called her over the t 
before he ventured to 


phone come out 
!* granted Philippa, and hung 


“Do come! 
up with flushed cheeks, hardly waiting for 
him to finish his quick “Thank you! I'll 
be right over.’ 

Tremulous for no reason whatever, she 
answered the door-bell Hal Wallace, 
greeting her confidently, stepped in 

“I came over to play to myself, Phil 
And when I need to play for myself there 
is no one like you to have listening.” 

“That is fine!” Philippa managed to say 
without crying. “M-Mr. B-Burke just tele 
phoned that he is coming over, so you will 
have two insp-piring listeners 

Hal turned to give her a keen look 
“See here, Phil,” he said sincerely, not a 
trace of banter in voice or eyes, “Say the 
word and I'll get me hence instanter. From 
being a plano playing gooseberry, good 
heavens, deliver me! 

And because he was so amiably willing 
to go, Philippa became immensely relieved 
to have him there 

“Nonsense!” she laughed, “I am glad 
you came It is really rather trying to 
talk to a man all by yourself when you 
know he doesn't really like you. I fancy 
he couldn't tind anyone else at home, and 
was looking for someone to talk to.” 

“Well—all right,” agreed Hal doubt- 
fully “T'll stay 

If Brian felt any disappointment at 
Hal's presence he was most successful in 
oncealing it. He settled himself in one of 
the Windsor chairs, and for half an hour 
the two men talked, while Philippa listened 
in comfortable silence But at last Brian 
said abruptly 

“Play for us, Wallace. And don’t dare 
stop until you've sent Phillippa over—wait 
until I settle myself in the other corner of 
this lounge—to cuddle against my arm just 
as Mary does.” 

It was the first time 
called her Philippa, and the “face” 
it him did not t 


( 


Brian had ever 
she made 
turn out to De 
nonchalant as she meant it to be 


quite so 


Philippa brushed her hair somewhat 
savagely as she reviewed the evening. Why 
did she always simper like the silly New 


England spinster every time “that con- 
ceited friend of Mary's” hailed in sight? 
ohe hoped he never came again 

But he did. Several times, not at all 
far apart. She even went out to dinner 
with him twice, explaining to herself most 
carefully that she had nothing better to do 

And Philippa wondered why she rather 
dreaded her vacation, when other summers 
she could scarcely wait to take the first 
train for home. She did not speak of her 
vacation to Brian. It was Mary who told 
him. And this is the way she did it. 

“What in the world do you mean? 
Coming to ask me to go for a drive on 
Philippa’s last evening in town? I'l ex 
cuse you,” she added “Go on! I'll drive 
with you while she is away.” 

But Brian had a sudden inspiration 
“Don't be silly! Get in! We'll pick up 
Wallace, and have a party.” 

It was a silent, faintly wistful Philippa 
who let Hal put her in the front seat with 
Brian; a Philippa who left all the talk to 
the others as they sped away toward the 
open country, where Mary presently com 
manded Brian to stop that she might en 
joy a tiny corn-field 

Mary talked. “What was that you were 
telling Mrs. Copeland the other night about 
starting to furnish an apartment, Brian?” 

“Oh, that was months ago, my dear 
I'm all over wanting to live in an apart 
ment all alone by myself—with a Jap 
man-of-all-work But I had a corking 
four-room apartment leased and “ 

“Leased!” cut in Mary. “Why you ex 
travagant thing! And then had to buy 
yourself off! 

“Not at all! A young married couple 
I know, gladly took it over.’ 

“Why did you 
asked Hal 

“I didn't A strong-minded, bad 
tempered maiden-lady of uncertain years 
came along and changed it for me,” Brian 
told him, watching Philippa in the fading 
light. She was looking straight ahead, as 
far away from him as she could get. “I 
must tell you about it! I had my furniture 
all picked out—I'd made a day of it—when 
along about three o'clock this highway 
woman saw my piéce de resistance and 
committed grand larceny. Fact! Misap- 
propriated the table and chairs I'd paid for.” 

[Continued on page 31) 





change your mind?” 
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“But if you had paid for the thins Philippa was jerking her hands agait 
how could she?” wondered Mary ristling silence 1 am almost t f 


Brian laughed a littl Oh, that wa All right!" said Mary Kent G 
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easy. She said she had r them to i But r cpr 

and sort of flaunted at ‘ l wile \ ife I i 

wanted to wring her neck, at the time—but when I had to cry or dic “S a 
I've been rather glad, late I didn't. It wife is broad-minded enoug! 


was such a lovely neck ma dest and most harmless ft Puffed Wheat Puffed Rice 
Mary and Ha yuld not see Briar n hir without mak nm ' Bowl of Milk Mixed With Any Fruit 
hand reack out to close gent over bot Philippa ! Wak l| Briar I in —— : 





v often I 
t ‘ ~ i 
And MN hi i er that ¢ 
I in mh t wi te 





) ery, very horrid I vel i And r, when he unlocked Philippa 
ot of me—or would if she would let her loor tor her, the gate-legged tal ind t A 


self! I'm hoping to get my furniture back ! chairs, witnessed exactly the same ki f 
“Brian Burke Are you going to | a good-night kiss they might hav k 

narried ?”’ rallied Mary on at had the two not begun with a quarr 
“I hope so,’ admitted Brian In fact—” over the gate-legged tal 














to make money When I had saved my But wl isked Sir Geofitr 
first twenty thousand dollars, I sent it to rupting ince you were quite deterr 
the well-known picture dealer, Northby of te t hold of the original, Tremont 
London, ana told hin vou bother with Cardoni offer of 
“Good heavens!" Lord Tremont ejacu Opy 
lated “Now I begin to get the clue to We-ell drawled Tremont I for 
Cardoni But it wa i lorgery that al that tf copy mucht serv 1 pur 
leged signature of mine on the permit ist How then did ( 
the same you 
Rufus Tremont smiled N Sut wait; He told me, when his work here wv 
we'll get to I nent I ordered finished, that he must complefe it in hi 
Northby to Dyke if it were studio in London—finishing touches, and a 
for sale He money, saying secret process of rapid mellowing © © 
that it coule t. I sent it back “Meanwhile he came back here the night In Ww 
on deposit n Oo hold it in case that I was observed in the ha ind mace joys 
the portrait ever came onto the market ott with the original which he exy ted 
Here Rufu Tremont turned to Sir doubtk either to sell at a far bigger pr ° ° *By° 
Godeey—"tand Tome teewe Gi gon San Ga'expy, or ta held up tn tee These Puffed Grains bring to millions 
of the story He met Northby on his way it were 
back from Canada—and Cardoni. What “It was not difficult to track him. WI 
happened next I've only learned since I he found I was not t t Diackmallk ] )n this Summer aay min ot j es of Puffed (;rains 
tracked Cardoni down this last week in preferred to deliver me the good rat t ai oe xt ’ : } 
Paris. Cardoni is by profession a copyist than go to jail. That's all there is to it ave Wee cerveu A GOcen Way: 
of old masters i wizard at it He heard Rutu Tret ont closed > ' 
the story Northby told Lord Tremont on The three men rose from their seat Breaktast brought them with cream gd sugar, tuncheon 
the steamer about the Van Dyke—and my You'll complete your interrupted visit in bowls of milk hey have been miy n count berry 
order to buy He saw a chance for busi to Breeme «House, won't 1, Tremont 
ness of course, and kept n That even Alec urged, with a determination t how dishes used as nut ke tid bits on ice ct 
ing Lord Tr nt ana fe 4 partners at that | Ix I 1 wi Rut 1 
a game of cards, and they lost about two the sale of the Van Dyke, however dee] Girls have used them in candy-making DO, " nutty 
hundred dollars. Cardoni paid—at Ut it cut hin 
table Lord Tremont t settle with hin Thanks. Lord Tremont. but I ha'n't confections, doused with m red hitter ’ 
later. There'd been a drink or tw rrect espass oF iain, witl fat 
me if I'm wrong, Lord Tremont he in illness absorbing all your attention. I'm at ° - 
terpolated with a smi and when you the Breeme Arms for a few days, and then A f d | t 
had turned into your bunk, Cardoni handed I must be getting back to America I'd lik grain- oo revo u ion 
you what you supposed to be an I. O. I so much to sa good-by to the Ear belore Py ‘ \1 J ™ . . ‘ 
for your share of the which you said I go, if he should be al t ee me a —— a ; , a 
you'd pay when you reached London. It I re he will wish t i it least ‘ t t , ‘ 
was a permit to copy the Van Dyke, to come and feed with u urged Alec hos rain-food revi tion. Nevet { nv 
which you scribbled your signature pitably I shall tell them to set a place : : . 
The dirty dog!” grinned Ale« I won for you at lunch and dinner as long a were nol’ PTall © 50 . 
dered why he didn’t turn up for his money you're down hers fascinating \ tie ed 
at the hotel in London And then I never “That's very kind of you Ar Rufu . . Cel ‘ tel Eve 
thought of the fellow agai: felt a real admiration of the sporti pirit Her ire airy m1 ) p ‘ 
“He’s a mighty slick customer, this Car of his British cousir ’ les n ‘ ‘ team -¢ : 
doni,” drawled Rufus By gad, he man . . raise TY) —_ lt 
aged to double-cross me, all right! Rufus, stretching it his arr bart po ae os : G eve 
“Why—what do you mean? You've got Claire’s descent to the gallery, and let her la oie n textul Hi 
the original back, haven't you?” asked Ale« see the triumph in his face I've t ht thev ft ke 1 


half in pani back the Van Dyke,” he exulted, “and she ea ; ; 

“Yes—I mean as regards the copy. You mine She's mine! Ye Vi wie f t 
see,” he went on, “Cardoni was copying the ] . th steasher tmost 
Van Dyke to my order 

There was a dead silence—then Sir 


Geoffrey, throwing his head back, laughed THE STORY SO FAR—Claire Wilto? — _— 
aloud. “For goodness’ sake, Tremont,” he imerican heire visiting her friend, Lad | 
begged. “Cut the thrills! Jane Tremont of Breeme House, Engla 
Rufus laughed with hin finds affairs there at a crisi { Jar Puffed Wheat 
“Why, it’s simple enougt he went brother, the heir to Breeme, ha ml 
on “As soon as Cardoni got to Eng 1way money earned in Canada to pay | 
land, he traced my address id followed debts. His creditor, Unterbers threa . 
up Northby’s clue by cabling me at Se ing ft expose him For Als here are Puffed Rice 
attle to the effect that he had the rare op wa ut: either to marry Claire Wiltor ; 
portunity of making a copy ol the Breeme fo ell the incestral eventeent] 





Van Dyke He gave references as to his Wan Dyke portrait of Lady Jane. But Ale 
competence as a copyist and I cabled hin love iline Parke your ‘ erne 1 Cc P ff 
that I'd meet him in London. I sailed at Breeme House, and the Van Dyke tit Puff \\ t It orn u Ss 
once, and he came to my hotel He told ? 1 Breeme traditio» VU eanwhile Ru 
me that he had paid a substantial fee to Tremont 1 isin, whose ancestor ere 
you, Lord Tremont, for the right to copy exiled t Charles 1, arrives from America ; 
; . e . 
the portrait, and that his permit was sub and falls in e with Lady Jane, herself A Also Puffed Rice 
ject to the condition that nothing what | n Dyke { line el it Pancake Flour 
ever was to be divulged either by himself f ettle i t ‘ 
or by the party for whom he might make 
the copy 











“And you let him go ahead, on the basis 


) Sir ¢ g 
of that cock-and-bull story?” questioned from his horse. and Aline, in her neerr h K t 
Tremont witheringly over him, reveals her love. Claire and Sir e ua er a Ss mpany 


“It was no business of mine to question Geoffrey decide that they must meh 
a v% res nin u ! I i ' Sole Makers 
it,” replied Rufus coolly make this marriage possit 
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ye Custard Cup 


[C ontinu 
going to dish right now You'll find an 
extra spoon in the egg box. I been saving 
it lest we'd have company, and it’s so 
bright you can’t scurcelv b'lieve it ain't sil 
ver. Lettie won't need no knife and fork 
This here supper's simple to eat 

The lean-to was so narrow that the 
Penfields were obliged to eat in their liv 
ing-room, an apartment which continually 


earned its name By day, it received the 
overflow of activities from the kitchen; by 
night, it was the sleeping quarters of Crink 
ind Thad, when the two long packing 
boxes were turned out from the wall and 
revealed themselves as bunks. It contained 
little furniture, but the walls were rich with 


diversion for the observer. Crink’s con 
nection with the grocery store, and his 
prowling about for cast-off treasures had 
established avenues of vivid adornment 
Dusty show-cards and tin-can labels were 
a perpetual joy. Every variety of garden 


peas was represented; the creamy tones of 
sweet corn were set off by the scarlet of 
wormless tomatoes; symmetrical lengths of 
string beans dignified a racy riot of unbe- 
lievable berries 

Parallel with the living-room was Mrs 
Penfield’s bedroom, so called because 
slept there. It contained no real bed 
an old mattress supported on three 


she 
only 
potato 


boxes. It was a mattress that deserved no 
greater honor, being of a yielding and 
treacherous nature, and having on more 


than one occasion abandoned its duties for 
utter collapse The clothing of the family 
was contained in apple boxes, brought home 


Lettie for 
opened 


her huncer momentari 
black eves wick 
commented Do vou al 


fore What 


ind 
beats me 


ways talk that way you begin 


in tarnation do you do it for? 

“»o we wont torget tor a minute how 
thankful we are,” returned Mrs. Penfield 
mildly “Now sail right in, Lettie 


Lettie sailed—or rather, she plowed No 
engrossed letters of resolution ever held so 
deep a tribute as was accomplished by 
Lettie and her near-silver spoon. The ck 
mand for cornbread was the briskest ever 
known, 

Presently Lettie passed up her bow! 
“Swell dope!” she decided. “I never set 
such chow. I could swill it in till kingdom 
come 

Thad’s amazed eyes traveled from the 
guest to Mrs. Penfield. “What langwitcl 
is it?” he inquired confidentially 

Lettie took immediate umbrage “Blast 
you for a dummy!” she snapped. “I talk 
United States, but there’s more’n one state 
ain't there? You little redhead! You look 
like a carrot.” 

“Lettie!” said Mrs. Penfield. The 
expected tone shook out of the child th 


only phrase of politeness in her systen 
“Yes'm,” she gulped 
“Thad shouldn't have said what he did 


pursued Mrs. Penfield, “but he’s younger'n 
you are. Besides, you got to remember 
that vou're a lady and visiting 

Lettie, overwhelmed by this new view 


of herself, offered a feeble defens “I told 
you I'd got a helluva temper,” she reminded 

















by Crink and nailed together to form cup- her hostess, with an assumption of injury 
boards “Land, I was convinced right then and 
The setting of the table was executed there You don’t have to prove it. Crink 
with speed. On a cloth composed of four I'm going to give you some more stew 
flour sacks, untied by hand, Crink placed Ain't it rich, with them two bones in it 
four plates, four bowls, four tumblers of The meal over, Lettie hunched down on 
water, four spoons and, in front of Mrs her stool in absolute content, and fixed her 
Penfield, a plate of cornbread. black eyes on Mrs. Penfield 
“Come on, Lettie,” said Mrs. Penfield, “I'll stay with you forever,’ she ar 
“sit right up. We're going to give you the nounced 
stool. Crink’s got an apple box for him Mrs. Penfield acknowledged her t 
self. Now, boys,” she signaled to Crink umph, but bore it with remarkable mod 
and Thad. “Mind you go slow and mean Seaieic a 
what you say. You know God can't hear f 
nothing unless you mean it Another Custard ( up story will ap 
hen the mixed chorus said slowly: bear in the September McCaut 
“Lord, we thank Thee ‘cause we got big ap- ; : 
petites and good things to eat. Amen 
a 
Unch Reefs 
arte eers 
turned to Robert He stood oddly he ied inditfi 
tant. I perceived that he was in a turmo j He sv ofi 
of doubt Around him the busy, cheertu 
crowd pushed and jostled, calling for cal Captaim Mack l¢ had t i 4 
for porters, for inspectors, for friends. A He and I stared at each ot ‘ 
littie way from him the girl stood, rigid off 
an questioning bereaved and desolate You say young Mason didn't i what 
with only a maid stolidly by her. The two that phenomenon proved to be Ar 
of them stood silently gazing at each other appeared again?” he asked fina 
“He didn't say a word to throw a 
Robert stepped forward 1 ind I light on it,” I responded 
heard him say, “Maud, the Jamen Str Mackenzie shivered slightly And tl 
didn't arrive So I came fine old packet’s somewhere down in tl 
She nodded bravely “Where shall I ooze, he muttered “And I'm here in 
best go?” she whispered young Mason's married to R bold’s girl 
“Home, he answered in a_ husky Nobody gives a he about the Jamer 
whisper I got it ready for you.’ Strait—nobody who could throw any lig 
“Oh, my dear she sobbed, and he took on what happen We met ea other 
her in his arms while the t inspector eves silently, oppressed by the j 
gaped up from an open valise operations of a destiny that sink hips t 
e got them properly married that make love-matche 
evening and I took the opportunity to ask Mackenzie finally rose and squared hi 
Maud a few questions ohne was perle shoulders I've go to take tl Yemer 
clear in her answer day after tomorrow,” he re ked. “Yo 
he first time I saw Robert I felt kohama—the Tamen Strait's old run. If 
something come over n she told me invbody had told r ix months aco—w 
blushing gently You understand? You I thought those days I was a pret f 
must have noticed how he carries himself nate man Now I imply sticki j 
like a in destiny was a friend ¢ Hanging on hoping 
ae +5 I couldn't ferget him after You'll be waiting to feel that k in 
that I was so bold, too—I man your vessel's irse?” I said 
aged to tell him he ought to do something Yes. Always waiting for it—tl 
better than go to sea check and thrill. Some day it'll 
“I am a seaman myself,” I proteste j then tl big r nh wi foilow 
“It's a splendid professior as it happened to the Tamen Str 
But a man can't love a ship!” she cri I should have been on |} if " " 
ingenuously. “They are cru Her shin ved ti ti r 
ing eyes rested on her husband ta ike t ick 7 " 
Later I asked Robert casua dD that how I feel, lik i ma 
ever solve the mystery of that affair « irk a ne ocK on Uf Nad 
Tamen Strait i nd, though he waits for er 
The young man did not tak his ¢ Then it tick nce Captain Mack 
off his bride. “It was there the r time closed the door determin behind 
[ QUEER THINGS HAPPEN 
y farmhouses, but Christopher Martin didn’t believe in mysteri« 


ghey 


il one stormy night, while 











motoring 


New England. he had to take 


refuge on an isolated farm. In the night, he heard the “WHISPER IN TH 
WALL” and sat up in bed, staring into the strange, wnanswering darkness 
Let Edith Barnard Delano tell you the rest of the mystery in the first 
instalment of her two-part story, in the September issue of McCa.u’s 
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calls for bever- 
and 
call 


bev 
fi r 
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x erages 
: \NoLa, RAMONA 
and NaBIsco 


Waters. 


S 


ugal 


\NoLA 1s chocolate 


Havored. 


RAMONA has 


ter laver of creamy 


cocoanut, 


N ABISCO 
Havored, 


creaniy 


are 


hlling 


\ 


with a cool 


aril 


, 


that 


blends deliciously 


with any 


retreshment. 


[n-er-sea 
Trade Mari f 


Summer 


NATIONAL BISCUIT 


COM PANY 
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It Has the Famous Mirro Features 


One of a distinguished and long-lived fam- 
ily is this handsome Mirro Aluminum Tea 
Kettle. Its sturdiness, its graceful design, 
its rich and gleaming finish: all are marked 
Mirro characteristics. 

It is the sturdiness that makes Mirro re- 
markable for its resistance to hard wear; it 
is the design and finish that make Miurro 
conspicuous for its beauty. 


But even more pronouncedly Mirro are 
the features of convenience that make this 
Tea Kettle a joy to use. Note them well. 
You do not find them in ordinary kitchen ware: 


1) Highly ebonized, sure-grip, detachable 
handle. “(2) Handle ears are welded on—an 
exclusive Mirro feature. (3) Spout also welded 
on—no loosening—no dirt-catching joint. 





mann mec 


(4) Slotted ears permit handle to be shifted 
to any desired position without coming in 
contact with sides of kettle. “(5) Rivetless, 
no-burn, ebonized knob—another exclusive 
Mirro feature. 

(6) Quick-filling, easy-pouring spout. (7) 
Unusually wide base— quick heating and fuel 
saving. Also prevents flame from creeping 
up around sides. 

(8) Famous Mirro finish. “(9) The famous 
Mirro trade-mark, stamped into the bottom 
of every utensil, and your guarantee of ex- 
cellence throughout. 

Back of the Mirro guarantee is the world’s 
foremost manufacturer of aluminum ware. 


Mirro is sold everywhere at the better 
stores, at truly moderate prices. 


Aluminum Goods Manufacturing Company 
General Offices: Manitowoc, Wis., U. S. A. 
Maker f Ever f 
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HAT is so refreshing as a long, 
cool drink on a long hot day? 


i ee eee ee ee 


in| It may be tea, or coffee or 
| chocolate iced and garnished; 

| or perhaps it is some fruity cocktail 
smelling like dew on the vineyards, all 


tinkling and frosty. And then there are 
ready-made drinks with tempting names 
and pleasant flavors, which lend sharp 
ness to a fruit creation or work alone 

If you do not already own one, add 
to your kitchen utensils an ice chipper 
and the 


It will save both time ice in 
| cracking of ice for the drink. Have your 
! corkscrew and a bottle opener where 


you can easily lay your hands on them 
Always keep in the refrigerator a bottle 


of sugar sirup. It is much more con- 
venient than dry sugar, which dissolves 
so slowly in a cold drink, and more 
economical, too 

Not only is the cool beverage de- 
licious in the summer weather, but the 


temperance cocktail for the first course 
of a luncheon or dinner gives vigor to 
the jaded appetite and adds zest to the 
whole meal. Everything for the cock- 
tail should be thoroughly chilled and 
combined long enough in advance so 
that the flavors and seasonings will be 
perfectly blended. In serving fruit cock- 
tails, do not have them too sweet for 
the acid will give an edge to the appe- 
tite Cocktail preparedness demands 
that you have on the pantry shelf a 
bottle of catchup, Worcestershire sauce, 
a bottle of tabasco and horseradish 
Then lemons should always be on hand, 





YOU MAKE IT_ 


By Lilian M. Gunn 


Instructor in Foods and Cookery, Columbia University 

















quite takes the place of dainty 
linen in many instances 
A beverage stays cold longer 





Se ee ne eS ee ee 


quite inexpensive 





y > ia ; Stes 

and requires less ice if it is 0)! E Peer eee eee 
t / served from glasses which have Pellucid r-SHTU 
t6 been chilled before using. Glass Peaches without a wrin! 
>} spoons with colored bowls and Cherries and snow at 
th hollow handles through which From china bowls that fill 
py; one draws the shivery drink : tee adh ©s 
I are an attractive novelty and The senses with a sweet - 
Incuriousness of heat; \ © 


| A melon’s dripping sherds; 
SPICED CIDER 


Cream-clotted strawberri 








1 quart cider | . 

I teaspoonful whole atlspic | Dusk dairies set with curds 
| ! PF che cir i - , , , 

com ot ciate ciaes To live, I think of these! 

\ tle gar 
| 4 “ 
Add the spices to the cider W. E. } 
| and cook very slowly for 

hour; remove from the stove, = - 


strain and chill 


PINEAPPLE TEA GRAPE ALE 
jarts tea > quarts ginger ale 1 quart ging 4 
J < 1 can gra ea 1 quart grape 
cu : ina ) eS | 
Mix and chill Mix and chill; serve in high glasses 
with chipped ice. 
KNICKERBOCKER MINTADE 
Juice 7 lemor 1 bunch mint cut fine GRAPE PUNCH 
1 cu vt S gar wit 1 sharp knife 1 quart grape juice 6 le a 
1 cupful wate 6 orange 
Let stand for of an hour. Strain. 
Chill and add 2 quarts of ginger ale Sugar sirup to taste—about 1 cup. 
FRUIT PUNCH FOR TWENTY-FIVE WATER MELON COCKTAIL 
. oS oe J we © beens and With a French potato ball cutter, cut 
é "T neapple, ras 1 cant 0 " balls from a ripe watermelon and to every 
berries, bananas, and arts cold water cup of balls take cupful of raisins and 
— ee a 1 tablespoonful of lemon juice. Pour the 
A cupful maraschino cherries and a cup- _lemon over the balls and chill in the ice 


en en nen eee eee ee eS ee ee es ee ss ee se 








ful of juice will add a very fine flavor box; mix with the raisins and serve very 
Sweeten with sugar sirup cold; chill glasses before serving 
H 
SARDINE COCKTAII 
1 box sa 
a 
" J t € 
| lz 
q ! 
4 
al ‘ 
4 W 
| 8 re sauce 
| 
rl Drain the sar 
” dines, bone and skir 
x Break into smal! 
4 pieces Mix the other 
| ingredients and pour 
if them over the fish 
Green pepper 
cocktail sur- 





rounded by ice 

















ae ie aa 
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both for the cocktail and the beverage. 

In serving a beverage out of 
doors or on the piazza a tea 

wagon is a great convenience 4 - ee ee 
A large tray of glass or one 
with a fancy design will save FROM 
the washing of a linen doily - 
though there is nothing which 
Ballade Made in the Hot Weather 


Fou f j 
The il ; ‘ pi 
P hot ah, f 
The } , 
i its wet f 
Wind j o ol 
1 wat rt in ti 
] f of foam ft 
1m t's ferner 
{ { mn SRY mir ’ 7 
] ve, / ti f 
lenley 
Se nw and pepper 1 : 
(Chill e-b 
EF EPP CKTA 
Select firm green pepper ( Ice 
off the stem end and remove tl und 
seeds Place in ice water or put } th 
ice-box to chill. Skin tomato ind cut 
in small pieces; press throug i 
season with salt, pepper and add itt 
Worchestershire sauce and a little lemon 
or vinegar. Fill the pepper shell and serve 
standing in a cocktail glass surrounded by 
chipped ice Garnish with watercr 
{ RA b 4 
Use equal quantitic of red and white 
currants Stem and wash ti it 
every cup add 2 tables; nf of t 
und 1 teaspoonfu : t Let 
tand our ™ ver ce rni 
with a sprig of mint 
on the top 
CANTALOUP COCK- 


loup in all cube 

to every cupful add 

teaspoonfuls lemor 
juice and a little 
war unless the fruit 
is very sweet Add 2 
teaspoonfuls of é 
from maraschino 


A fruity drink and 
hollow-handled 


EAU 


ong Cool Drinks of Summer 





glass spoons 
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ni 


yal 


| | 
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be rn fs : 

y > ‘hue Wit = 
Py) Vn VE Pr SE. — 

7 tel el c. 

-~ = = —™ > 
cher el ta 
‘ Ww“ { hal 

oO \ 

P e ¢ ee i i 1 tn 

( i “ the r t< 

“ Pla i kett ind pour the 

wat ely t Let it 

tan ree turnin I ver 

on whi Brin wily t 

bx point and boil tive nul I 

the f | he coff serve i 
gh i with whipped crea 
’ H \ 
" 
Melt tl ho ite over hot water 
sca the I “ ind the the water 
i ttie al Then | over the 
flame and cook, boilir wily for 1 
nul sca the milk, combine with 
he cl ite, add vanilla and salt, beat 
with a dover egg beater. Chill and serve 
with whipped crean More sugar may 
be added uU the drink is desired very 
weet 
COFFOLATI 
" 
Mix and beat Chil and serve wit! 
whipped cream 
AMBEI i \k 
i atawba j 
: 
| | 
| Mix and chill oerve in ice 
| ica glass 
HAWAILIAN ( 
Boi pfu war w ; 
ip! water ior Ss mil 
Cor idd the juice of ! 
} ri 1 ot l ¢ | 
ip! ol i l pl ippit 
inned 
Let tar i i ne or 
I a ] irts ol harged 
water If fr pineapy 1 
t ( ifr ma be nec 
I BERRY |! H 
Boi rand water ir 
‘ ( add the « ir 
edient 
PICEI [AN] \ ‘ 

Ct the raisir I , “ in the 
water 1 inute Strair To this add 
teaspoonful cinnamor l ispoonfu 
clov Few rati of ‘ Boil 3 
minute a in ] 

I 
1 ( n 
ly 

Just befor rving | in 1 pint of 
harged VW it I 

POMEGRANATE ¢ FLA 
Me 1 ibappk y in 2 cuptful 
of ( i r f orar 
na al I of 1 
] pt A M irr 
be ! I is not r \ { 
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isso often a difficult prob- 
em to keep milk sweet 
during the summer months—and that is the time 
one really appreciates the convenience of having 
on hand several cans of Borden’s Evaporated Milk. 

This rich country milk will replace fresh milk 
and cream wherever they are generally needed in 
cooking or in coffee. It really is better for making 


the everyday dishes one prepares for the family. 


ordens 
Gvaporated ‘Milk 


With the Cream left in! 


Just try it In sOUps, In gra- 
vies and in making creamed 
dishes SO casy tC prepare at 


the last minute. You will find 





\ they are really better than 
when made with fresh milk 

— because Borden's I Vapol 
Spanish Crean ated Milk is the evaporated 

‘loa tiewthw: milk wzth the cream left m. 

It has all the richness, 
wholesomeness and goodness 

» of tresh milk and cream- 
\ and is ready for your use in 

1 more convenient form. 


THE BORDEN COMPANY 





UNSWEETENED 


°VAPORATED = s nocmacee., 5 


rt m England, that he first 
saw this 1. Today, 63 years later, 
Ne { ' hese in 1 country milk, 
“W +P QOUND ee ated 4 os site 
—_ ‘  e ized ca always ready for use 
BORDEN 8 RDEN’S EVAPORA MILK BORDEN’s MILK CHOCOLAT! 
I YEN’S M TED MILk BOF } PREPARED COFFE! 
PRODUCTS BORDEN’S EAGLE BRAND CONDENSED MILK 
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The Survival of Freshness 


By Lilian 


ANY a woman thinks that if sh 
gy O¢ to market and chooses tood 
carefully, considering both qual 


her duty as a good 
fulfilled up to tl 
food must be prepared for 
But there is another 
food control which deserves at 
that is the food after i 
the market until it is ready to 
There is much that must be 


ity and price 
has been 


ousewlle 
time when the 
cooking or serving 
phase ol 
tention, 
comes tron 
be prepared 


care ol 


done to prevent loss and keep it attrac 
tive and wholesome 

Let us think first of the many fresh 
vegetables which come to us, in the sum 
mer particularly. All the salad plants re 
quire the same care They should first 


j 


be placed in the coldest water possible to 


for even the from the 


journey 


crisp then 





M. 


Gunn 


Cereals should be watched, especiall 
in the and if a cobwebby ap 
pearance Is seen on the top 
out for a few minutes where 
have light and air, but keep dry Do not 
buy in large quantities in hot weather 
Tea, coffee and should be kept in 
tightly covered receptacles for if they are 
to the air their delicate flavor is 


summer 
spread them 
they will 


spices 


expos d 


ost Flour should be kept dry ind 
watched for the little brown weevil 

Every bit of flour should be sift 
before it is measured, for in every good 
recipe the measurements are always tor 
sifted flour 

BUTTER AND EGGS 

Too much emphasis cannot be put 

upon the proper care of eggs and butter 
The shells of eggs are 


porous and they 
should be carefully 
kept away from other 


foods which have a 

strong odor or they 

will absorb it and 

have a peculiar and 

disagreeable taste 

Do not wash them 

until you are ready 

to use them as this 

LETTUCE WASHED, PLACED IN THE FOLDS OF A TOWEI will make the shell 
AND SET IN ICE-BOX READY TO USE IMMEDIATELY. © more porou still 

PUT AWAY WHOLE IN A PAPER BAG Butter and oleo 

margarine absorb 


market to the kitchen will wilt them on a 


hot summer day. Then carefully separate 

the leave If very closely grown to 

gether cut the st-m end oft about quar 

ter of an inch and let the cold water run 

with force on the plant, which will help 

very much in forcing the leaves apart 
LETTUCE DRIES ITS! 


Wash each leaf 


be served at once, lay 


ind if the salad is to 
each leaf down on 


a linen towel, making two or three row 
of leaves, then fold the towel over and 
make another laver Lavy the towel on 
the ice when full, or where it w keep 
cold rhe linen will absorb the moisture 
ind the leaves will soon be ready for us« 

Never put a wet leaf into a salad, for 
the dressing will not cling to it. Oil and 
water do not mix, though many in mak 
ing salad forget this time-worn adage. If 
you wish to keep the plant for a day or 
two, lift it from the water and drop in a 


clean paper bag, screw 


bag and place it on the ice or in 


up the er 


1 of the 
the cool 


cellar A salad plant will keep in this 

way several davs even in hot weather 
Keep parsley in fresh water in 

ice-box ot i cool 

place and change the v4 k 


ry dav \! 
the leaved vege 
tables like 
cauliflower and brus 

ls sprouts. should bi 
salted water 
twenty minut 

cooking. This 


ove nv mn 


water eve 
} 
close 


cabbage 


oaned in 


he fore 
will ren 
ects which hav« 
‘ iwled into the 
leaves, If asparagus 
has to be kept 

the bunch in a sha 
ow pan of water and 


stand 


washing ger 
tt 


when 
plunge e heads up 
and down in col 
water 
ould b 
shed with their 
r st on; and those whicl 
washed a few at a time 
the 
Was! 


Berries s! 
wa 
Is « stems have 
should be 


not to tet Ut 


none 


being careful force of 


water from the faucet break them 


crapes by holding the stem and lowering 
ind raising them up and down in the 
water. In washing peaches do not dry 
them so vigorously as to take the delicate 
bloom off, but pat them carefully In 
keeping fruits, spread them out on the 


shelf so that each one stands bv itself, for, 
if they touch, the point of contact is where 
first begin to decay If fruits are 
purchased and little green, wrap 
in paper separately and they will quickly 


the 
ey 
seem a 


ripen 


odors too, and pound packages should be 
kept wrapped in the prepared paper in 
which they are purchased or kept in a 
stone or porcelain crock if purchased in 


quantities When a pound package is 
first opened it will save much time later 
if it is marked off carefully on the top 
in quarters. We all know that there are 


two cups in every pound and if we mark 
the quarters we will not have to pack it 
into a cup to measure a half or quarter 
cup. When cutting butter for the table if 
the back of the knife is used and a piece 
of waxed paper put over it, the butter will 
cut in perfect unbroken pieces 


So much has been said of the care of 
milk that every housewife remembers to 
wash the outside of the bottle before sh« 


opens it and to keep the milk in the bott! 
until used 

Meat should be removed from 
per in which it is wrapped and put where 
it will keep cool but never directly on the 
It should be wiped off with a damp 


the pa 


ice 

cloth before cooking, but never allowed 
to stand even for a minute in water. Fist 
should be kept away from other food a 
it is much too generous with its odor \ 





ptacle in 
put in the 


small tin pail is an excellent re 
which to put it, for it can be 
ice-box and covered tight 


KEEP THINGS CI 

Do not keep cakes and bread in the 
same box, for the cakes will take the 
moisture from the bread And for the 


same reason, never keep cookies or any 
crisp food in the box with moist ones 
Keep rooty vegetables in a dry placc 


and do not allow onions t 


sprout 


potatoes or 

Perfect cleanliness is of course an in 
fallible rule. Keep food covered whil 
standing, to cuard against dust and flic 
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You neednt mind hot weather 


When you have cold ham and salads to tempt the 
family appetite and keep you out of the kitchen 


Cool, appetizing and quickly prepared— 
these watchwords of every housewife dur- 
ing the ‘dog days’’—are certainly the words 
to describe this inviting summer meal. 


And wherever you are, in town or country, 
farmhouse or summer home, the vegetables 
for the salad are readily available and Swift's 
Premium Ham in the pantry solves the 
meat problem. Cold boiled slices have all the 
full, fine flavor of the hot meat. And your 


kitchen is cool as long as the ham lasts. 


Swifts Premium Ham comes to you witha 
perfect cure—sweet enough—smoked enough 
—miild, uniform and delicious. There is no 
need to parboil it before broiling or frying and 
lose any of the splendid Premium flavor. 


Give the family a treat and yourself a vaca- 
tion from the meat problem by buying a 
whole Swift's Premium Ham. 


Swift & Company, U. S. A. 


Swift's 
Premium 
Ham 





It isnot 
necessary to patboil 
Swifts Premium Hams 


before broiling 
or frying 











SHREDDE 


rumbles 


—rightly called “the wonder-food’ 


ATURE makes the whole wheat grain 
rich with the vital elements that create 


pep and vim and vigor in young and old. 


Kelloggs keep all this healthfulness for you 
in Krumbles—the all-wheat, ready-to-eat food. 
The flavor of Krumbles is temptingly good, 
and under that flavor are the natural ele- 
ments which build muscle, bone and nerves. 


Krumbles is made in the same big modern 
kitchens as Kellogg’s Toasted Corn Flakes, 
Kellogg's Krumbled Bran and Kellogg's 
Drinket. Your grocer sells them all and 
each, package bears the signature of 


4 P Jf 

UK1 loge 

N. B.—Ask for individual package of Krum- 
bles at hotels, clubs and restaurants. 
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Krumbles 


ALL WHEAT READY TO Ear 
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- . - pitts aia 
~a food product for thrifty a 
‘ : ry these 
housewwwes- an aid to dood | HOT WEATHER DISHES 
OE eo : made with HEBE 
cooking and tasty menus 
Cream of Lettuce Soup 
Boiled Eggs, Cream Sauce 
Creamed Chipped Beef 
Chicken a‘la King 
Asparagus , Hollandaise 
Lima Beans in Cream Sauce 
Hearts of Lettuce, 
Cream Dressing 
Tomato and Cucumber Salad, 
Mayonnaise 
Fruit Sponge, Cream Sauce 


Iced Tea, Chocolate 


The ae Family 
Make Ambrosial Desserts 


By Christine Emery 


ASPBERRIES, blackberries, biue dissolved, gradually add the flour, savin 
R berries! What delectable concoc a portion of it for dredging the berries 
tions they conjure up in the mind Then carefully fold in the berries. Pour 

of the housewife who appreciates into a well-oiled pudding mold and steam 

their possibilities forthree hours. Serve with a liquid sauce 
Berries ought to stir the imaginations 

of home chefs Think of the different 
kinds, even omitting strawberries. There Select firm, ripe berries, wash and 
are red, fragrant raspberries, of velvety drain them. Cook over a slow heat until 
texture and elusive flavor; and black they become soft. Drain through a cloth 
berries, plump and smooth and crunch bag. Reheat the juice, sweeten or not as 
able; huckleberries and blueberries, so you prefer, pour into sterilized bottles and 


KER ERR EE EES ES EEE ee ee eee 


BLUEBERRY JUICE 








subtle and delicious and so different from seal at once. This juice may be used 
any other flavor; then puckery currants quite like grape juice. I have found it - 
and gooseberries. very satisfactory, both when made from | or Cottee 
But to most of us “berry pie” spells the “swamp” or high-bush berries of the | } 
their one and only culinary possibility east and the late “huckleberry” which | as _ coal 


Perhaps the following recipes will help ripens far into the fall in the Pacitix 
make new friends for these fruits, so in Northwest 
expensive and yet so very delicious. are superior to the little “sugar blues,” a 
they yield a 
richer, heavi 
juice 


In fact both of these berric 
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For Tempting Hot Weather 
Dishes wse HEBE 


BERRY GINGER 
BREAD 


Stir one cup 
CANNED BERRI! 

















“ ful of molasses 
into one cupful Wash and | 
of sour milk drain the berries 
. add _ gradually To each quart 
“ one teaspoonful add one cupful . . 
Hl of soda, a pinch of sugar. Bring | EBE sauces and dressings solve many 
of salt and one to the _ boilin + a ‘ 
P half teaspoonful point; boil for | a break fast, lunches mor dinner prob- 
: of ginger that five minut . . : : 
has been sifted pour into jars lem in hot weather. This is the season 
: in sufficient te DELICIOUS PUDDING 0 seal am 
5 < Ss eecp , . . - 
I] cake batter. Into indefinitely with when doctors tell us to eat more green 
Bi} this fold carefully one cupful of berries out the least deterioration and are useful : = r . 
that have ben dredged with a tablespoon- __ in all sorts of ways vegetables and less meat. \ our summer 
ful of the flour. Bake in a quick oven ° 
and eat while hot BERRY SHERBET ig menus can be varied and balanced by 
One teaspoonful of gelatine, one tabk - - 
SERRT TURNOVERS spoonful of cold water, one cupful of fi Serving the cooked vegetables with 





Plain pie-crust is best for thesee— corn sirup, one-half cupful of boiling 
otherwise they will be too rich. Roll out water, three-fourths cupful of berry juice 
the crust. Cut in circles or squares, sprinkle and one-fourth cupful of lemon juice 
with sugar and a bit of flour, then cover Soak the gelatine in the cold water for 
with berries and again sprinkle with sugar five minutes. ‘Then dissolve it in the boil 


x 
+, 
~. 


XK 


> 


creamed sauces and the salads with creamed 


and mayonnaise dressings made rich and 


EI ON 
= 








poly by using one large sheet of pie-crust, 
covered with berries as above Roll up Fill a deep, well-oiled baking-dish half 
like jelly roll. Pinch the moistened edges full of sweetened berries. Add two tabk 
together. This may be baked or wrapped spoonfuls of water. Cover the _ berri 


in a floured cloth and immersed in a with a rich biscuit dough Eat witl 


| 
| and flour. Moisten the edges of the cir ing water Add the other ingredients ° e I : 

cles of dough, turn them over and pinch Cool and freeze. This quantity will mak« delicious with HEBE., | 

them tightly together to prevent the one quart of sherbet The excess juice 

escape of the rich juice. Make a slit in from a quart can of the berries used in 

the top of each turnover, and steam or pie making can be used advantageously in . neni ~~ dan " =. y 

bake them as you prefer. Serve with a making this sherbet This convenk nt new aid to cooking | 
t liquid Sauce For variety make a roly : r . - . . 
} BERRY COBBLER Saves you money every time you use it. 
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It is pure skimmed milk evaporated to 





double streneth enriched with cocoanut 
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if kettleful of rapidly boiling water. Serve cream and sugar 
if with cream or liquid sauce, which may be | ‘ M . : . ~ . 
| . ERR . 7 5 é - : “< Cuict CO aine 
flavored with lemon or some other kind BERRY BRAN 7rem fat. In its he Pir ti ully > ul nt LIne! 
of fruit juice. Sprinkle turnovers with Beat one egg until light, add one : > ili . < F 
powdered sugar one-half ~glals of milk. eno-hall capil (11 HEBE retains all its purity and whole- 
| 


ol molasses, two 
cuptuls of bran 
one cupful 


someness guarded so carefully in its manu- 


BERRY CAKf 


2 able oonful . r . - > 
hate, ao, 200 te facture. Keep several cans of HEBE on 
ais 5 : spoontul of so d ; 
i = hand all the time. It stays sweet indefi- 


teaspoontu Sait 
4 teaspoontu t 


owde 


salt. When mix 
fold in one 
cupful of floure¢ 
berries Bake in 
I in rings in a 
quick oven, 


ing-| 
2 2/3 cupfuls 
1 cupfu il 
1 cupful berrie 


r) 


nitely until can is opened, and if 


in a cool place, for some time 
after the 


QS =—s 


“tT COntenrs 1 LB. Ay 


WEBER 


Cream the 
butter and 
sugar, add the 
well-beaten egg. 
Gradually add Because 0 
the milk and their protective 
flour in which the baking-powder has covering of firm skin, blueberries can be 
been sifted, having first reserved one- most readily dried on tray out of doors 
third of a cupful of the flour for dredg- or with gentle oven heat. When thor 
ing the berries. When the batter is well oughly dried, they should be stored in pa 
blended, fold in the floured berries and per bags or boxes and kept in a dry place 


‘an 1s opened, 
DRIED BI 
BERRIES 
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TOOTHSOME BERRY COBBLER 





Send for the HEBE book of 
economical, easy, every-day 
recipes. Address Home Econ- 
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bake in a shallow, well-oiled pan, for They may be used in their dried state 


about thirty minutes in a moderate oven 
This cake, eaten while warm, is delightful 
for luncheon or a simple home supper 


EXTRA FINE BERRY PUDDING 
1 scant cupful butter 4 cupfuls flour 
or cooking oil 4 eggs 
1 cupful sour milk 1 teaspoonful soda 


without soaking when used in place of 
currants in suet or steamed fruit pud 
dings. When soaked in barely enough 
water to cover, they “come back” splen 
didly, and are useful in making pies, pan 
cakes, muffins, cakes and cobblers. With 
a plentiful supply of the dried berries on 
hand, the progressive housewife can ex 
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omy Dept. 2803, Consumers 


Bldg., Chicago. 





THE HEBE COMPANY 


1 quart berries 
tend the “blueberry season” over a large Chicago Seattle 
Beat the butter and sugar to a cream portion of the year, to the gratification of 
add the well-beaten eggs. then the sour her family and the increase in her house 
milk, in which the soda has been hold savings 
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women who will do 


Liquid Silmerine 


Recommended by 32,000 I 








You Can Have Beautifully Curly, 
Wavy Hair Like “Nature’s Own” 


without Silmerine 
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and it will 
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ish. It is 
new way the 


Jruggists 
re has Liquid 
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than beauty ~ 
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The Copper Kettle 


“That’s the cut of my frock,” she as 
sured hi 

“Whatever it is, you’re looking mighty 
sweet 

“You's ust the ime ( eit id 
Mi 

He beamed on her with a certain 
amount of self-satisfaction: “Oh, I dare- 
ay I haven't changed much—now where 
would you like to go to dinner 


lady 

Milly named a modest hostelry—obvi- 
ously modest 

He reminded her indulgently “This is 
a party, not a slumming expedition.’ 

She named another, one of the high 
towers of Babylon 

“That's better said Mr. Henderson 
He took her elbow protectively and turned 
her toward the door. A moment later they 
were in a taxi, speeding eastward. Fifteen 
minutes later they were facing each other 
across a small impeccable table—with 
flowers and silver and thin, shining glass 
with a servilely contemptuous waiter in the 
background—with the glow of ruddy- 
shaded lights, the thin sweet sensuous 
whimper of violins, the delicate odors of 
delicate food, the vague, pervasive fragrance 
of perfume and powder. 

“Ah,” said Mr. Henderson with a long 
sigh of satisfaction, “this is the life—eh? 

He ordered, despite the waiter’s veiled 
suggestions, a meal that a hungry school 
boy might have adored: turtle soup, lob 
ster, chicken, asparagus, ice-cream 
“Too bad I can’t give you, champagne,” 
he ce plored. 

“Really I scarcely ever take it—I 
sha'n't miss it,” said Milly Brown. Pier 
rot’s impish grin flashed before her mind 

She sat and looked at Doug Henderson 
with wide, sweet, gray-green eyes, her soft 
mouth unsmiling, her small hands linked 
before her on the table He was not, after 
ill, very different from the Doug of her 
high-school days: a trifle stouter, perhaps 
surely he had not always been so stolidly 
placid, had not always worn that blurred 
outline of jaw and chin. She «emembered 
his eyes, blue as still lakes; they Were faded 
a little, now, and set in pleasantly raying 
lines. His mouth had still its old kindli- 
ness of expression, its absolute niceness 
forever on the edge of smiling 
and his clothes his clothes were 
not bad. He wore gray, very dark, with a 
decent neutral sort of tic 

“Well, how do I look?” he demanded 
abruptly, leaning toward her 

‘You look,” said Milly Brown slowly, 
letting her dreaming gaze linger deliberately 
between his eyelashes, “like the vice-presi 
dent of the Greenville National Bank, 
Doug—that’s how you look.” 

He had grown distinctly bald about the 
forehead, his smooth fair hair retreating 
thinly to a second line of detense 


“Do 1?” cried Henderson, pleased 
“Well, that’s what I am, Milly. Not bad 
for thirty-three, eh? Let’s see! How old 


are you? Twenty-six?” She nodded 

“We never thought, did we—when we 
used to go on straw-rides together—when 
we used to go to dances up in the old Odd 
Fellows’ Hall, and I used to sulk for a 
week if you gave more than two dances to 
some other fellow—that we'd be sitting 
here tonight having dinner together, you a 
successful young business woman, me the 
vice-president of the Greenville National 
did we? I tell you life’s a funny thing!’ 

The successful young business woman 
acreed with a carefully casual ile that 
life was. She ate her dinner, it arrived, 
with a flicker of discontent. Pierrot would 
have known what she liked—and would 
not have been able to get it for her Fancy 
lobster and chicken when one might have 
had crab-meat and duck! 

“No need to ask how you're prosper- 
ing.’ her companion observed abruptly; 
“all a man’s got to do is to look at you.” 

She threw him a brilliant glance that in 
vited him to look as much as he pleased. 
She knew from the mirror, set in the wall 
beside her, how safe she was. She wished 
Pierrot could see her! 

A Columbine transformed—a Colum- 
bine full of color and sparkle and deviltry 
a fresh Columbine, a Columbine perfectly 
turned out 

“I've got tickets for the best girl-show 
in town—hope you haven't seen it,” said 
Henderson proudls 

Milly Brown shut her even, white teeth 
upon an outrageous moment of disappoint 
ment. She loathed girl-shows and she had 
wanted very badly indeed to be taken to 
see a certain daring English comedy. It 
was not bad as girl-shows go. Henderson 
inferred, as most men do in the presence 
of extravagant musical comedy, the ex- 
istence of a gayv-dog streak in _ himselt 
You don’t get anything like this in Green- 
ville,” he said once with a sigh 
He hummed the most obvious of the eve 
ning’s tunes when the final curtain came 
down, and he was still in a state of pleas 
ant night-owlishness when he brought Milly 


back to the quiet elegance of the place on 
Thirty-sixth Street 


“How about tomorrow night?” he in 
sisted eagerly “I'll be busy all day, but 

evenings are clear, and honestly, Milly 
I'll be as lonesome as a hound-pup if you 
ao 

New York is full of pretty girls,” said 
Milly, tantalizingly aloof 


“But only one Milly Brown,” said Mr 
Henderson gallantly 

She smiled doubt fully 

“You will, won't you?” he ple: 

“Well, perhaps oh 

“Where shall we eat dinner? 

Firmly she named the place gullty 
splendors or nothing! 

“And what would you like to see—in 
the theater way ? 

Wincing, and ashamed of herself for 
wincing, Milly named a play—one Doug 
Henderson would never understand—but 
that Pierrot and she had yearned for from 
afar for several weeks 

“Supper, afterward—at a real snappy 
place? You ‘haven't forgotten how to 
dance, have you, Milly ?” 

She escaped to her room at last and to 
uneasy slumbers. Doug was older—and 
stouter—and balder But how kind 
he was! Nothing a woman couldn't have 
if he could get it for her! He remembered 
old times. He hadn't been absolutely in 
love with her all these years—but he re- 
membered 

Milly slept late the next morning and 
got to the office barely in time, but before 
she went, she had engaged for the week 
the small demure sitting-room adjoining 
her bed and bath 

Twilight found her, all jade-green chif 
fon and dull-blue beads bending over a 
box of roses, open upon a table. The room 
was in shadow, but betraved here and there 
small feminine touches which quite trans 
formed the commonplace sitting-room: a 
bowl of flowers here, a work-basket there 
perhaps a small gold thimble and a skein 
of shimmering silk The telephone whirred 
“Mr. Henderson calling ws 

“Send him up, if you please!” 

In a flurry she began lifting out the 
roses which had arrived, by virtue of Pier 
rot’s eagerness, an hour or so too soon 


Doug’s ring at the door she answered, 
one hand free, the other full of dewy, frail 
Killarneys Her face, above the flowers, 


was full of an adorable compunction: “I 
1m sO sorry I meant to be quite 
ready—but these came just a minute ago 

and I must put them in water 


Sit down, Doug! I won't keep you a bit 
longer than I ; 

“Plenty of time, don’t hurry,” said 
Doug comfortably He sat down in the 


cushioned chair and experienced the usual 
masculine warmth about the heart at sight 
of the little work-basket He looked a 
trifle stouter in his dinner-coat, but dis 
tinctly nice and close-shaven. He stooped 
to pick up a little handkerchief which lay 
almost at his feet, and a vague blossomy 
sweetness drifted to his nostrils He held 
it to his nose, sniffed it romantically—and 
slipped it into his pocket 
Milly bending above her roses, hid a 
smile. She thrust the flowers into a wide 
brass bowl, where they glowed fragrant 
and ephemeral; brought the card she had 
taken from between the stems and put it 
into Doug’s hand, with a lovely air of con 
fiding something: “He's a man I've known 
just a month or so—a terribly nice man—” 
Doug read aloud, not too well pleased 
“I want you to try out my new Rolls-Royce 
may I come for you this evening? We 
might have dinner somewhere together 
Hope you liked the strawberries—they came 
from my place on the Hudson. Have closed 
the deal in wheat—can't we celebrate?” 
Columbine stood dreaming. For ‘wheat’ 
she read ‘oatmeal’ as Pierrot had meant her 


to He had sold that last set of drawings, 
then 

“Dinner somewhere together .. ™ 
echoed her visitor jealously. “What did 


you tell him?” 

“That I was going out with you,” said 
Milly Brown, smiling a little 

“Wasted his roses, didn’t he? Well,” 
said Doug, rising with an air of triumph- 
“T reckon he could afford ‘em, couldn't he? 
A chap with a new Rolls-Royce and a 
place on the Hudson.” 

There were tears in Milly’s eyes as she 
turned to fetch her coat and gloves from 
the inner room—outrageous, uncalled for, 
stinging tears—the roses that Pierret could 
afford! She passed them hurriedly 

Dinner that night, she deftly took a 
hand in ordering. The orchestra played an 
aria from Butterfly, and a memory of Pier 
rot’s fingers crushing her own in the more 
crucial moments of that loveliest of all 
emotional simplicities would not be ignored 

“I like something with a tune to it,” 
g said absently when the music came 


Dor 
to an end. Afterward, in the thrilled twi- 
light of the theater, he kept his shoulder 


[Continued on page 41] 
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re Copper Kettle 


Milly’s slit ne, and talked in wi 

ertones, when the lights were on, of the 
place If had b g 1 Greenville the 
irchitect he was paying to do it over—the 
interior decorator—even the plumber 
“7 going to have tiled floor l ill three 
bathrooms ne 1d ind Lhese new- 
fangled set-in tub you know 

Milly knew She thought of the nar 
row, airles ynfines, of the discolored por 
elain and aged nick of the bathroom she 
shared, at One Hundred and Twentietl 
Street. “You have your mother’s silver 
ind linen, haven't you?” she asked him 

“And her pictur Doug said proudly 

Milly re embered Oh ves, of course,’ 
sne murn 

“Cold?” ask Doug tenderly Then 
she must have shivered one hook her 
head an eaned deliberately closer which 
was all but unnece irv even so soon as 
that second night For Doug was indu 
bitably taking fir He took her some 


where to dance, when the play was over 
ind to Mi ced well 
in spite of his ad it Milly 





demanded to be take he was 
still in full fling and e gone 
merrily on for hour Ww she 
reminded him pathetical a busi 


“It’s a darned shame!” said Doug He 





took her home in a ta) ind before he left 
her at her door he had wrung a promise 
from her for each of three successive nights 
I mav have to leave on Saturday ind if 


vou don’t promise me now, that wheat-deal 
chap'l) be beating me to it 


Milly made wide eves at him above the 
dark fur collar of her gray-velvet cloak 
“Do you really think ay 

“You look like a million dollars in that 
thing,’ he told her suddenly and =rather 


startling! “IT wish Greenville could see 


vou, Milly 





“I wis I could e Greenvuills ne 
sighed wisttu 

“Success hasn't spoiled you, has it? 
said Doug proud “You're still the same 
dear little girl—Milly, do you remember 

“I don’t dare re ember anv more, to 
night,” said Milly softly, “or I shall stay 
awake remembering—and I can't afford it 

” She turned him away with a 

entle ha 

Before she lept he planned tl next 
three days Also before she slept, 
he arose and set the bow! of roses close to 
the open window Phe perfume of the 


flowers disturbed her strangely—sieeping a 


last, she dreamed of Pierrot 





Another resta I I er it 
n the « i of t next da and =the 
next set shadows beneath her ey where 


‘Tt was Dou last night in town. “Why 


not have dinner mewhere and just come 
back to my place and talk Milly sug 
gested You know, Doug, we probably 
shan't see each other again tor years Her 
eves were Wi her mouth, childishly 





>O it was a rgested They 
dined, royally. Milly, shimmering in moon 
light-blue and silver—with a great palely 
shaded feather fan 1 fairy-tale Milly! 

“You'd set Greenville crazy !"’ Doug said, 
when he saw her 

When they came back from the 
crowded, noisy, brilliantly-lighted restau 
rant to Milly’s little sitting-room, it was like 
plunging into a pool of drowsy enchant 
ment after the glare of midday 

iid Milly, and turned the 


“Sit here 
ishioned chair with its back to the shaded 
ight She brought cigarettes, a match—lit 
for him herself, with slender, cool fingers 


“You know how to make a man happy, 
don't you, Milly 

“Only what every woman knows,” said 
Milly She dropped down upon the bro 
caded settee facing hin i played with 
the big feather fan. “This tomorrow 
she said, “you'll be on your way back 
home ‘ll miss you, Doug ” There 
was a silence She let it widen, 
deliberately, let it ripple to the four cor- 
ners of the quiet little room as a flung stone 
sends ripples through a pond : 
She watched Doug’s eyes narrow, saw the 
flush rising beneath his clear florid skin 
saw his hand tighten on the arm of his 
chair. and all at once she knew that her 
oment was come 

“Milly said Doug, a little hoarsely 

I always was crazy about you, Milly—lIf 
you'll marry me—lI'll make you the hap 
piest woman in Greenville—I'll wire ‘em 
tomorrow to hold the plans on the new 
house till we get there—what do you say ?”’ 
She didn’t say no—so he got up and 
“Milly—” he said 

He caught her up 








went over to her 
“Milly. little darling 
into his arms 

It was half after ten of that same night 
by the clock in the Copper Kettle, when 
Milly Brown, pausing before that worn, 


hospitable doorstep encountered the hungry 
glance, the eager clasp of a young man in 
a shabby serge suit 

“Have you been waiting long?” she 
stammered 

He bent to hear her, holding his old 
felt hat in one hand, and something took 
het by the throat—something cruelly sweet 
—*Pierrot she cried s 
had your hair cut 

He chuckled. “You notice it, do you 

Notice it! She ached to take that 
amazingly smooth, dark head to her breast 
and ruffle it—and cry over it “Pierrot 
take me somewhere where we can talk 
I've got something to tell you! 





larply—“you ve 





“Il was afraid you would have,” said 
Pierrot simply They walked over to 
Morningside and sat down upon a bench 
which stood in the fragrant shadow of a 
syringa bush. The world about them was 
hushed in shadow; shadow veiled the very 
stars in the sky above then There was 
rain in the air. Lights glimmered vaguely 
at a little distance 

Pierrot, sitting upon the bench beside 
the rigid little figure of Milly Brown, thrust 
his hands deep into his pockets and smoth 
ered a sigh. I'm listening,” he said quietly 

“I want to tell you everything,” she 
ilmost whispered 

“Confession,’ said Pierrot 
“butters no parsnips.” 

“Oh, Pierrot—please—please 

“I see you have on your real clothes, 
said Pierrot, touching with a _ caressing 
finger the sleeve of her coat, which needed 
pressing—“well, Columbine r 


bravely, 


So she told hin 

“Pierrot the adventure’s over I did it, 
as I said I would—I spent the whole four 
hundred on clothes and—an apartment and 
things. It’s all gone—I’ve had a wonder- 
ful week—he thinks I'm the most amaz- 
ing woman in this town—and he’s going 
back home tomorrow 


“He wants you to go with him?” asked 
Pierrot, very low You didn't dream that 
would happen—did you I did. 1 saw it 


almost from the first 


“Didn't dream it!” cried Columbine— 


“didn't dream she stopped, and her lips 
twitched into a miserable little smile 
“Pierrot she said, “that’s why I did it. J] 


was trying to marry him—don't you see 
She felt him draw away from her 
heard him swallow a startled oath one 
protested unhappily Oh, lots of women 
do it—vou needn't think they don't! 
“But not you, Columbine—not you 
“Ves, me!” said Columbine doggedly a 
was so tired of being a failure—I was so 
tired of being poor—I wanted a house, wit! 
white stairs and a mahogany hand-rail 
and embroidered towels, and tiled bath 
rooms—and fervants in white caps and 


Th 


aprons.” She drew a long, quivering breat! 
“I wanted it awfully—so I gambled, on get 
ting it, that’s all 

‘And lost?” said Pierrot, in a voice sh 
had never heard from him, a slow unsteady 
breathless voice. “He didn't fa 
for it—you dragged yourself through the 
dust for nothing ? 

“Oh, yes, he did!” said Columbine 
“Oh, ves, he did! 
“Then, why,” demanded Pierrot huski 
ly, “have you come back to tell me 
about it? 

“He kissed me 
she began to cry 
“He naturally would,” said Pierrot 

“T hope you kissed him back!” But hi 
hands were clenched in the shelter of his 








aid Columbine. T! 


otherwise empty pockets 

“I sent him away,” said Columbine, 
choking down a sob—“and telephoned you 

I saw it was no use. . 

He was awfully hurt. . . . He said 1 
was i vampire 4 

“Oh, good Lord—” said Pierrot—“you! 
He broke into an irresistible laugh 


€ 
¢ 


“Yes, me!” said Columbine a trifle r 
sentfully. “Why not? 
“Columbine said Pierrot thoughtfully 


“T’'ve never kissed you—have I? If I do 
—and you don’t send me away—suppose 
we get married, eh?” 

“How much did you get from the oat 
meal people ?” inquired Columbine 

“As much as it cost me to pay up my 
bills and buy one box of roses.” 

“I’ve got ten dollars left in the bank 
we could take that for the license and ring,” 
offered Columbine shyly 

“How do you know you'd like to marry 
me?” asked Pierrot. “I haven't kissed you 
yet “= 

She leaned her shameless red head on 
his shoulder, shut her big tear-wet eyes and 
tilted up her little face. “You can learn a 
great deal from kissing the wrong man,” 
whispered Columbine 

The scent of the syringa drifted about 
them. Between gray, web-like shadows 
something like a fugitive glimmer of star 
shine slipped down the path and away 

Pierrot’s freedom, perhaps. . He 
did not even turn to see it go 
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SANITARY PRODUCTS CORPORATION of America, 136 Liberty $t., New 3 


A Cool Lunch 


for a busy man on a hot day 


Grape-Nuts 


A sustaining cereal food of appeal 
ing flavor, quickly digested and full 
of sound nourishment 
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New Crochet Edgings in Useful Widths 


By Elisabeth May Blondel 


new joy in Coffee. 
Just put a little powder in the 
cup, and add boiling water. 


Ae ST 


INSTANT 
COFFEE 


A pure refined soluble 
Coffee. With Faust Instant 


you have no pots—no waste 











Above—Two edges about '% inch deep that make 





—no grounds—no cooking. 


Faust Instant is more con- 


venient, more economical 


and is made of the highest 
quality coffee. 


Instant offers the 


delicious 


too—Faust 


same advantage 8, 


Tea, 
taste w ith 


out waste, che ip to serve, de lectable 
to drink. 


‘ goodness ot 





You'll never appreciate the 
Soluble Coffee or Tea 
tried Faust 


TEA 


Instant 
EACH 
100-cup $0.45 
-UU.cup cans 85 


400.« 1.60 


until you have 


COFFEE 

40-cup cans cans 
60-.cup cans 
120-cup cans up cans 
If your dealer hasn't received his supply 
send tor trial « er today 


DEALERS Supplied by Jobbers JOBBERS Write Us 


C. F. Blanke Sales Co. 


The World-Famous Faust Coffee and Tea 
ST. LOUIS, MO. 


Department 75 
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at lowest « 
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small edgings are pictured in actual size. They are delight- 
fully dainty and simple to crochet 


les and meat Above—These four 


omically by u 


CONSERVO 


LOWERS LIVING COSTS 
Cans 14 quart jars at once, Cooks en- 
tire r t } cr. Sar f 











Above—Scarf ends can be effectively finished with this new tassel 
edge, which is five inches deep 





€ , Above—This pre i d € ; inches deep) can be used on curved edges 
A . E s Note—Direct for crocheting all these ten edging designs and block pattern for the 
: nipeiee ¢ are printed or e lea No. FW. 135 To obtain this, send 15 cents in stamps and 
r eng P e a stampe y Address The McCall Company, 236 West 37th Street, 
FLAVORING EXTRACT CO New York Cit : , = 


In Business 67 Years 


Chicago, U.S. A. 
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How to 
vet the 


MeCall 
Pattern 
you want 


Try first at your local 
dealers. If they do not 
sell McCall Patterns, 
we will send you any 
Ladies’ or Misses’ Dress 
or Coat Pattern post- 
paid for 35c, any other 
pattern for 25c. Ad- 
dress the McCall Office 
nearest you as follows: 


The MeCall 
Company 
New York. N. Y. 


236-250 West 37th Street 


Chicago, Il. 
118-424 South Welis Street 


San Francisco, Cal. 
140 Second Street 


Atlanta, Ga. 
82 North Pryor Street 


Toronto, Canada 
70 Bond Street 


Thrifty women use 
McCall Patterns— 
they always cut true 
and always save cloth. 











ABSLAC 


Face Powner q E 


Ask her with the adorable complexion what 
magic charms away the tell-tales of time and 
leaves her fair face so free from blemish. She 
will tell you Lablache—a word you so often hear 
among discerning women. 


















Refuse Substitutes 


They may be 
dangerous. Flesh, 
W hite Pink or 


Cream 75c. a box 
of druggist or by 


annually. Sena 
lie for @ sample 
box, 
BEN. LEVY CO. 


French Perfumeries, Dept.E 


125 Kingston St., Boston, Mass, 











We have all B AD 
kinds of for 
Decorating Waists and Gowns 
Neck Chains Jet Bags and Purses 
Peart Beads Beads Bead Looms 
Seed Beads Hudson Bay Beads for Portieres 
Venetian Beads for Camp Fire Girls’ Honors 






of me 


> I Yr and 
Allen's Boston Bead Store, Winter St., Boston, Mass. 














“WANTED” 
Responsible Women Everywhere. Why Not Be independent? 
You can earn plendid income working for us ake orders 

ve hosiery and underwear 
te We furnish samples and teach you 
o do the work. Write at once 


MUTUAL FABRIC COMPANY, Dept. 626, Binghamton, N. Y. 











Ratenat A ts, Ete 
100 in script lettering, including two 
sets of envelopes, $3.50. Write for 





samples 00 Visiting Cards, 75e 
~» 1043 Chestnut St., Philadelpbia, Pa. 
































in)? 
for August, 1920 


If. you would ride in this gay com-pa-nee, 
Take your pick of a steed and follow me! 


DIRECTIONS FOR CUT-OUT 


| ae cut out tl two stry ot anima " 
end a hirectes Cut the dotted n 
paste all bottom tal 

ext it a six-inch circle of heay 
































































































































arriet Changes 
er Mind 


By Rose Lewin Franken 

















1 his Oh, heavens! Look what 


train you've done now There! 





With a be | e wa t of be 
H t t Here vait fe e, I in’ too! 
twist ( back here ( I l I 
f i He wv fishir r his ow beneath the 
Su foolishr Who 
or cmt (y ) ! 
\ I n't ha Her | ti] 
Well, Ma 1 into the 1 In 1 i 
{ li t it tl 
\l i ‘ 71 1) | 
( on tl | Bi 
ow t niu | n ( 
! | t ‘ it wit t ‘ 
i | 1 lor H iu elt \ il I : 
ctly di I hi } t t it tl 
t \r I il t the rl | \ vaving drunken! 
I blin n on two ta il 
of tear His parents star be 
hoar ft W 1) Hart it last t ick i 
Her lif H into bro mash thir an ( 
And Ma Che tle be ! “ red David ind heaven knows what not! An 
W I I t theu in rapt silence he see e come in with a | I 
t it! B Bi thin tl teetered reck ready to play! Either he let r 
back and tort ind bobbed lribble out ot the corners of hi ( 
his head } \ he spits t t me! 
H e woke t ip! li Your fault!” declared her hu 
t 1 David He w t do that neral princi; I li init 
‘ orni wil | ou must get hi to recognize a 
Why ask ( returned Hat And you don't. You laugh at hi i 
ict ft He r son, too! courage | ! He thinks he’s f 
And i \ t » be Ver \ |. then. Mr. P. \ 
I il and il ! 
igt i S thrust the | into his |} 
Wi l ire ing ! Fi ni ( l it hel ple | Then, w I ) 
t t | k > b ! Allright, I how i! B I 
Hi nd teet a ik 1 alwa | i case of, “‘W 
ks of ice, t Harriet di comes ho ind ‘ et ith 
1, as wi killful tinge he H tirt the dish of inkét 1 
Bi on | back overin ousl nd approached the hig! 
i fasteni the blan Billy regarded hi fatl 
b with ‘ ifet | I n, W the co-« I | inl 
There! he | 1 hin ind of his two d ly ind | 
t to switch off tl ight tongue, he « ved a slow, deliberat 
( t j t-potato! teri hi ‘ tixed nr ( 
ty c] other tac 
Look what potato’s do Prrererrrr!”” he challenged 
i warned David itedly Harriet snorted, David tur ol 
Bi “ puffin “There ., laughing at him! 
vin 11 fa Wit! ive ) t f the roc 
pl little ma the iiety Har t beved, with shakin no 
Rly _ i tore through their holdir Hert \ on! No nonsens¢ 
. ; Bi t erect. His little le co Your Father's feeding you. Eat t 
: need to e | I Twent inulte later 
’ Mustn't do that!” adjured hi “Harrie 
fathe iki i finger at hi “Coming, dear! 
Baddy, Baby wol is up! Billy round little face barely 
it J 2 hand on the rail, Billy irve l hi over the edge of the chair tray His 
. kept Ha | r with sudden interest. Then, with an ! vy h perilously in = spa 
rnoon, and every Tar mile, he held out his arms to be dribbled out of his mouth, and | 
\ ! c i lashes. His bib, hanging in 
I t in! David lifted his bare f fre the icy tring under one ear, wa 
( ] { fl nd curved it ar other leg sodden wit! it His eye 
He hadn't found the left t danced " 
I No, No! Daddy ! Daddy play David face was red and 
\ \ d vith B in morning! Bi now moist His coat was liberally , 
Bi I ped the r wit! ul other spattered He thrust the plate 
| t 1, and shook it pro at his wife It was quite full 
, Li low | iv! t red David Starve him!” blazed he 
Li ‘ r! Down, si But tl withdrawal of 
frest He ta uid Harriet indig Billy breakfast the next 
int mornin left him unmoved 
I hot his mot! ig His aggressive good humor 
r Barbara grinn¢ showed plainly that if hi 
the Vill exchangs mother cared to idopt that 
t last Of ‘ he stiffene “If you en course with him, he could live 
( ! hi what can I di handsomely for several davs 
! not defended Harriet weak on the firm little bracelets of 
D py!” contributed Bill fat around his wrists and 
t about inkles. But Harriet loved 
i i r wy is tho that ¢ y mornin those bracelets, and watched 
She | | ilee was Bi farewell fling to ir them jealously. She preferred 
‘ He became a_ persot And he to stand and cook for him, al 
If it ived with his finger He though her days became a 
\ I \ es for his hand Nothing nasty succession of Billy 
ic ‘ t f his vicious « feeding-time, which she 
i \ re f t accused David. “You dreaded in the intervals 
‘ I tu t ise, lik n old lady! 
to tha I igh was Billy falling panted AME a day, shortly after 
1 sewed t Harri her hand at her heart. “He did ’ when he found that h 
ul twi terdav ! could creep He was 
ke t \ r tired ! | reproached some soon expert To his mother’s 
weel r, wi ! ome and found tired eves, he looked like some 
) “W t Bi i pper desperate little water-creaturt 
r,t I | De ! I ex il d nd on land, as he scurried madly 
B ! ul round and through the furni 
But | Oh, sweetheart! What's wrong? Baby ture. 
ippetite Indicati the agitated “Don't crawl out of this 
ket that stood on the tabl room, Billy, do you hear me 
veek ter W t's nothing! Don’t worry ov—” Don't rub that buttered zwi 
§ rning Har It not that! interupted Harriet ex back on Mother's desk! 
‘ tart. S ited He e's a mean litt imp, so MUST vou eat crackers or 
I ‘ ! I don’t care if i child I EVERY chair in the room 
t 1 hi iny more! For thr DON’T touch that ink! Al 
I S \ now, he iten a meal! He'd ah! Take it out of your 
rather tease me I stand like a fool, mouth! Billy, put that down! 
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You! i" to get ich a slap, vou bad 
the thir 1! Come here! THIS MINUTE! 
wl “Let's cut and run! iggested David 

blandly, on that particular evening. “Let 

i o to theatre, and eat supper down-town! 
o You'll enje it better ? 
“I'm too tire answered his wife tone 
( ly a om traight to bed 
“Gee whiz, dear! I'm getting sick of 
oming home to a dead wife every night! 
1 ¢l Lant you 
“No, I can't!” exploded Harriet. “Don’t 
1 feed vou think I'n tox I'm so ner- 
vous I can't ( My days are just 
He full of diapers, cooking, air, feeding Oh, 


I'm silly ind I'm glad, glad that 





ba o well and healthy that he feels 
Pay ike being mischievous!” she declared, with 
the tears coursing down her cheeks 


“You mustn't th-think I’m n-not ha- 






pink “You look happy!” chuckled David 
put “But seriously, dear, you're over-tired. We 
ym hi can afford it now Let's get a nurse for 
Billy nd have a good time, el 
Her eves brightened for a moment 
I ‘hen, rebukingly 
You'll “No thank vou David! I wouldn't 
hand y child over to a hired person! Al- 
ildet though . . . ”™ She hesitated 
now ! Although what 
“Oh, well, it’s so hard to know just 
what to do. Perhaps I’ve been fish with 
you, dear. You must be awfully tired of 
coming home to a half-dead wife, although 
ow ou've been so sweet about it!” 
“So you'd get a nurse for my sake, you 
nket ir thing you?” he teased 
[ np ] 
























































POEMS WANTED 0 hone avails 


Send 


IDYL PUB. CO., 189 N Clark ‘st., “Suite 213, CHICAGO 














(A Pure Antiseptic Liquid.) 


Ends Excessive Under- 


Arm Perspiration 


May we not prove to you 
that you need no longer suffer 
the annoyance of excessive per- 
spiration under the arms? May 
we not show you why personal 
daintiness — your greatest charm 
—need never be menaced and 
your daintiest gowns never 
ruined? 


Simply send for a Free Testing 
Sample of this reliable remedy 
which harmlessly diverts exces- 
sive moisture from the under- 
arm to other portions of the 
body. Enclose 4c to pay the 
postage and we will at once mail 
a sufficient supply of NONSPI 
to make a thorough test. 


NONSPI keeps the underarms 


dry and sweet. It is a pure antiseptic 
liquid, unscented and free from artificial 
coloring matter. It is used by millions 
of women, and is recommended by 
chemists, physicians and first class toilet 
and drug dealers everywhere, About 
two applications each week are sufficient 
to free you from perspiration worry and 
daily baths will not lessen the effect. 


j 
NONSP1 is handled by druggists and 
toiler dealers from whom, or from 
us direct, you can purchase several 
months’ supply for 50c. But if you 
prefer to first test its merit, send to- 
day for your /ree sample 


THE NONSPI COMPANY 


2630 Walnut Street 
Kansas City, Missouri 




















DEAFNESS 





An Easy Way to 


Remove Dandruff 


id e 
hair ar r 
The 1 
diss ‘ 
le Liquid 
s¢ c c 
+} > 


t is needed 


The R. L. Watkins Co., Cleveland, Ohio. 


for over 30 years 

rums res red my heari 
and wil ey tp 
Cannot be seen when wort 
% Caused by Catarrh or Dy 
Wholly Destro oyed Nat ar 


ex pensive Writ 
eiatement of bh 


A. O. LEONARD 


one short px 


1 


IS MISERY 


I know because Iwas Dost meh ha d Head Noises 








Suite 355, 70 Sth Avenue . . New York City 


i 
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The New Sweaters | 
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ie 3733 Blue-jay 
Ends Corns 
Quickly 
Liquid or Plaster 


















rik aoe 
‘RUG STORE 
in — 


Don’t pass by 


And let that corn keep hurting 



















Don't pass a drugstore Millions now employ it. 





that sells Blue-jay if you Most of the corns that de- 










ever suffer corns. velop are being ended by it. 

Blue-jay stops the corn Compare it with old 
pain. A simple touch ap methods, harsh and uncer- 
plies it. And soon the tain. Learn what folly it is to 
toughest corn will loosen merely pare and pad corns. 







and come out. 





Use Blue jay on one corn 






The Blue-jay way is tonight. Watch that corn go 






gentle, easy, sure. It comes Then remember that every 





in plaster or in liquid form. corn can thus be ended the 







moment it appears. A 
week -old corn should be 


unknown in these days. 





It is scientific —a product 






of this world-famed labor- 






atory. 













1033A Navy Shetland, sash effect 

1033B—Black and white Shetland Scarf, Bl ° 

pointed ends u e = a 
10334 Blue cotton yarn, fancy lace stitcl 

1033D—Flame Shetland shoulder-strap > . rs 
styl Plaster or Liquid 






The Scientific Corn Ender 


BAUER & BLACK Chicago New York Toronto 


Makers of Sterile Surgical Dressings and Alhed Products 

















Crooked Spines 
Made Straight 


Thousands of 
Remarkable Cases 


An old lady, 2 years of 
sttered for 









EAUTY is good fortune 
bequeathed by kindly 

fate and is woman's most precious 
possession. Protect it. Use only 


| Fy eemans 
FACE POWDER 


Pure, wholesome, delightful. Le adjusted the 
> : r yliance is 





treated more than 30 


30 Days’ Til 


We will | prove its v alue in 










ent from the 
torturous plaste 
leather or steel jackets 
Every sufferer with a 
weakened or formed 
spine owes it ¢t nselt 
to investigate thorough y 
Price within reach of all 
ro ee el ee 
t ribe the am 


ing you 


PHILO BURT MBG. CO. 
2015S Odd Fellows Temple, Jamestown, N.Y 















The Price of 
McCall Patterns 


Mc¢ 














Rough on Rats 
Eliminates rats and mice from houses 
utbuadings, etc. i ¥ nomica 










THE McCALL COMPANY 















033—McCall Knittin Directions for 3 McCall Building, 236-250 West 37th Street Better than cats and traps. Mix it 

Sweaters and Scarf. Designed on the new NEW YORK, N. Y with any bait that rats and mice eat 
-—e " ? ereedine on - 418-424 South Wells Street CHICAGO. Ill Atdr and encral stores - Wruet ™ 

straight lines these are exceedingly sma! en SAN FRANCISCO. CAI Bocklnn bad, ym 

Directions in one size. Suitable for 34 to 34-40 Chauncy Street BOSTON, MASS —_ 

- € - < ‘ s2 North Pryor Sweet ATLANTA. GA E. S. WELLS, Chemist 

38 bust. Price, 25 cents 70 Bond Street TORONTO, CANADA Jersey City New Jersey 














MISS CINDERELLA 


By Beatrice Imboden 
ILLUSTRATION BY WILL GREFE 


| » } ++ 
l LOS 
k i 8 | Liagrogey t w 
t r -) onsclentious 
t relax Probably a 
rt prot judging by 
! t forehea nal ¢ sing and 
hich a mpal 1 the process 
‘) t TEA png Tt erasers b 
t I essftul contestant tor 
) honor of erasir th board. or 
I he initor broom im the 
} | l the little teacher 


he r | ! impolite as t 
k over the tt teacher's shoulder, 
r, he 1 hav been surprised 
} the prob! . thia: 
B ird I roc rent eo .. .$40 
( riare 1 nd axnene hes 10 
Leetur t ysional maga 
zil 7 cece 
Mone sent to Mother 10 
Savings for summer expenses 15 


Sv 


“Leaving only $20 a month for clothes 


and extras! And people seem to dress so 
1 tl city, rhed the little teacher 
| r thing, you thought you had come 
t . fortun tall when you got ap 
nted to a city school at $100 a month 
Gj s i should | stayed in Millers 
ville, even if it 3 poky.” 
Despon lently he put down the items 


apain. 
Didn't Miss W 


yression last Saturday at 


rner make a splendid 
¢ Institute ° 
course her class in 
peorray hy met! is but who 

uld help looking clever in such a lovely 


she ruminated “OT 


was good, 


that blue 
“Oh,” the peneil 
I'll not be a eat! 


wn as charmeuse 


banged on her desk, 
She is a sweet girl and 


leserves all her success. But—lI just wish 
1 could take my reading class up there 
some Saturday. Let’s see it would take 
three months to save for a good suit 


At this point Billy Bowman's cheerful 
treble broke the stillness 

I had a fight t night, Miss Robbins,” 
unced calmly 


little te her 


inne 
The 
d disappr 

Billy! 


Oh, it 


started. Then horri 
val overspread her face. 
she began. 

zn't on the school grounds 
have 


ior nothing like that, so 


to tell the principal.” 
“Don’t say ‘nor nothing,’ the little 
teacher corrected, “and you shouldn't fight 


you won't 


anvwhere,” 

“Well, it 
unruffled 
Miss Warner was the 
n the school, and I said no, you were 
He kept on saving it, and I said it was 
just because Miss Warner dressed so 
swell | ? * the 
little teacher managed to murmur.) So 
we had a fight and I licked him.” 


was this way,” explained the 
ly. “Jimmy Dawson 


best-looking teacher 


said 





nt say ‘swe sav ‘nicely,’’ 


Billy paused for breath “And I told 
Unele Bob, and he said, ‘That’s the boy! 
Alwavs take p the gauntlet for vour 
idy-love.’ What’s ‘gauntlet,’ Miss Rob 
bins An’ he asked what you looked like 

“An’ I told him you had real big eves 
and browr iir with little gold lights on 
toy of the rinkles. Then he said 
Shake, old mar I see you have the 
family taste.’ And he said he was coming 
to visit the hool.” 

Another for breath, Billy won 
ering wl | ttle teacher’s cheeks wert 

b nd her head so averted 
| r Indeed you shan’t g 
t in! th young lady!’ But she’s 
r Are thes board 
} | ftobbins 

M I nh sy made a friendly 

, I £ ! I've heard so muel 

M tobbir My small son is 

rdent ! nd ending witl 

Won't , ea t nr Friday just 
} | ye 


t re 


the month’s 


lr tror clothes 
( I ten precious dollars for a chif 
} lr} t | have ft 
! ne I t 1] es rte 
ever nd she remem 
hered +) k eco-teacher 
O} ‘ k t issigned to the 
f S \ Warner had the 
time t yy r he felt like 
i vith dinners and teas 
‘ . ' 
rt t} ttle t her thought—of 
¢ \ I I t sank 
Or t I é to inelude 
Uy B a? * merry, guizzical eves 
v 4 le Tt th tt té : her Ss t ic't and a 
fast bie vis neg ‘ isin, the latter 
r ! green, low-cut and 








expensive-looking. Mrs. Bowman wore a 
black gown that in Millersville would have 
erved for state occasions, 

Why didn't 1 it least have sense 
enough to wear a one-piece dress,” 
groaned the little teacher to herself. Sut 
vhat would I have worn—last summer's 
faded pink voile? 

She felt her embarrassment was evident, 
though the others chattered gaily. As 
soon as possible she made an excuse of a 


ecture and left, alone on the street car 
n spite of Mr. Bob's determination t 
vhirl her to “the lecture” in his ear, 
Later came “at home ecards from Mrs. 
Bowman and invitations from other pa 
trons But after the chiffon blouse had 


attended a tea or two, and met there vel 
vets and satins galore it was quietly 
folded away. 

Of course, Mr. Bob ealled at the little 


tele 
her 
with 


boarding place, and 


He escorted 


teacher's quiet 
phoned and sent flowers 
chiffon blouse) to a 
silks in the next box 
Then—the little teacher 
adopted the cordiality of an 
not even the most square-jawed of young 
pay court to such forever. Busi 
called him East and everything 
seemed ended, save for a postal or two. 
Billy wondered why his beloved teacher 
forgot to be jolly. Miss Warner dropped 
Seven one evening and sur 
prised a the little teacher's eye, 


“Forgive me, dear, if 


(plus the play, 
laces and 
straightway 
icicle, and 
men can 


ness 


Room 
tear in 


into 


I seem officious,” 


she slipped an arm about the younger 
girl. “But you look like a little sister of 
mine. And Ll’ve an idea your trouble is 


the same | had two years ago. 


Then she talked, while the little teach 
er’s expression changed from ineredibility 
to surprise and hope! Soon after, the 
little teacher recovered her gay spirits 


There was often a mysterious smile on her 
lips, and once Billy caught her humming a 
tune, right out loud in school! 


iy was July, and Mr. Bob had run down 
to his sister’s country place. 

“Some nice people here,’ she 
“Oh, yes, and an old friend of yours 

that pretty little teacher.” 

Mr, Bob looked up quickly, then con- 
trolled himself and said lightly, “Oh, yes, 


gree ted 


him. 


shy little wren of a thing, but—er- 
rather chilly. How did she happen to 
come? She spurned our advances with 
hauteur last winter, if 1 mistake not 
Yes, poor child, but I think I under 


This time Billy found it easy 
And—lI think you're 
in for a surprise, my boy,” she smiled. 
That evening he got it! While look 
ing over the evening paper in the library, 


stand why. 


to coax her down. 


before the others came down, he was star 
tled by a vision in misty blue, something 
frilly and ftlower-strewn, a vision which 


slipped quietly in and made a quaint 
courtesy before him, 

“Good evening,” remarked the 

“Why—ah—Oh, good evening,” 
Bob stumbled to his feet 

“Do you usually gasp at the mere sight 
of an old friend?” queried the vision 

“No, only at true, 
Cinderella,” returned Mr. with 
ered poise. “Would you like the 
shot of yourself you gave Bills 
spring? Here it is, next my heart. 
you can't have it.” 

It was the little teacher’s turn to blush 

Next morning she appeared for golf in 
a white linen skirt, as tailored and pock 
eted with green satin sport 
coat to match the morning fields 

That afternoon for country elub tea she 
silk frock, exquis 


vision. 
Mr. 


Miss 
recov 
snap 
last 


But 


come 


Bob 


dreams 


as you please, 


donned a cream jersey 


itely simple and well cut In the evening 
nother marvel, sor hing white and 
luffyv, flung = over pink and 


someth ny 
silky, reminding the hitherto u 
i cloud 
i Sunday 


Mr 
While 


went 


npoetic 
lining 
1iden 


with sunset 
1 pensive Quaker m 
hurch all in cloudy 


With a 


gray 


mood to match each frock! Now 

coquettish, now gay, now gravely sweet 
No wonder Mr. Bob was bewildered 

“What's the answer, Sis?” he sought his 


sister one day, having just left a very 
lomest woking maiden in ool white 
limity, embroidering on the porch 

Mrs. Bowman shook her head ‘Per 
haps she’s inherited some money,” she said 


vaguely But I liked her last winter, 
habby clothes and all, of course.” 

“So did I, worse luck,” groaned Mr 
Bol He determined to learn his fate that 
evening But a dance was on and a won 
derful frock in orchid tints embroidered 
in violets, low-eut and all that, awed him 
while the other fellows danced with her 

However, fate—or the little teacher 
was kind next evening, for nothing more 
terrifving than a white dotted swiss, with 
absurdly babvish blue sash, appeared. 

Oh, wise little teacher, how did you 
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—. . 


There was a stroll and a moon, and, rather 


the man does not exist who can 


and 


know that 
resist white 

There and a m 
rather late, two supremely happy beings 
returned. 

“There is only one thing to which I ob 
ject,” Mr. Bob 
used to dream as a 
fortune and laying it at 


SWISS ylue ribbons? 


stroll moon, and, 


was a 


was saying. “You see, I 
boy of ma 
the feet of a 


lovely —Cinder—maid, changing her to a 
princess. I thought I'd found her last 
vear. But, lo, the wand has already 
waved over her and she is a princess now. 

“But I didn’t make her one, so I’m al 
most disappointed. Ts me, Cinderella, 
who was the fairy godmother?” 

“Why, I made these clothes myself,” 
ealmly responded the little teacher, going 


directly to the root of the matter. 
“You—!” Mr. Bob gasped. 
“Of course, so you can still make me a 


; 


princess, for I have no tortunt 


“But how did you make those things? 
Sis says they’re lovely and she has an 


expensive dressmaker.” 
heroine 


“I'll tell you all, as the movie 
would say,” laughed Cinderella. “I was so 
miserable last winter I wanted good 
times and I—liked you—” Say it!” 
whispered Mr. Bob, “say you | 1 me.” 
“But I felt so ill at ease in n poor 


horrid to vou, to 
‘most killed me!” 
whisked 


Bob to express 


clothes. was 
Keep you away, 

The moon obligingly 
assing cloud to allow Mr 


Finally I 


though it 


his sv mpathy. 


“Then one of the teachers—Miss War 
ner—told me a way out | had always 
ecretly admired her clothes ind wonder 


iow she could dress so beautifully on a 


salary. 


‘Well, she told me that she had learned 
right in her own boarding place, in sj 

me, through the Woman’s Institute, how 
to make stvlish, becoming clothes and 





hats, even though she knew nothin it 
ibout sewing or millinery when she began 
She said that this wonderful school had 
taught her how to make the kind of 
lresses and hats she had always wanted 
for less than one-half their usual eost, and 
how to make monev sewing for other pea 
ple beside 

‘You see it makes no difference where 
vou live, because all th instruction is 
arried on by mail. And it is no disad 
vantage if vou are emploved the 
lay or have household duties Ip) 





most of vour time, beeause vou ean de 
vote much or little time to the course and 


just whenever it is convenient 

“So I wrote and began the lessons. Al 
most at onee I knew [I had solved the 
problem. In a month I made a pretty 
school blouse, and then I tried a dress 
I made the grav one [ wore Sunday (vou 








late, two supremely happy beings returned 


d to wore it to the 
Teacher's I took my read- 
ing class up on the platform.” 

“Why didn’t you tell me murmured 
Mr. Bob. “I'd have sent a bushel of roses 
to wear with it.” 


“They said I n 


like it), and I 
Institute, where 


Sect 


ade successful 


quite a 





appearance” demurely. “And now—why, 
with ten dollars invested in material, I 
can make a lovely summer dress And 
made-overs! This white is one and the 
laven ler I wore last n ght came from in 
old dress of mother’s, plus new 


chiffon. I can even make 
Every step s xp 

little tr ks t the I 

maker, how to cut and how to copy dresses 


you learn 





yrofessional dress 


or from a mode! in a win 
dow. 

“You learn little touches that 
turn a few yards of material into work 
of art, you learn your special colors and 
styles. Why, I could go on forever! And, 
just think, if uuld happen to lose 
your money, before you could make more, 


those 


vou sh 


[ could even earn my own living making 
irtistic clothes for others.” 

“Or dress vour own bewitching little 
self so people would think I had a million 
dollars while I was getting on my feet 
again, Miss Cleverness,” grinned Mr. Bob. 

The little teacher's story has a prac 
tical application to your needs Mor 
than 50,000 women and girls in city, town 
ind country have proved that you ean 


in spare time how 
and your children’s 
for sue 
as a profession 


quickly learn at home 
ike all V ur 
clothes and hats or prepa 
lressmaking or millinery 

It costs vou nothing t find out al 
the Won Institute and 
t ean do for send a 
posteard or the coupon 
thout obligation 
school that has 
having dainty, 
hecoming savings almost too good 
to be true and the joy of being indepen 
dent in a successful business to women and 
over the world, 


to n 


‘ess in 





an’s what 


ibout 


vou. Just letter 


nvenient below 
nd vou will reeerve W 
the full story of this great 
brought the happiness of 


clothes, 


girls all 


WOMAN'S INSTITUTE 


Dept. 3-H, Scranton, Penna. 


Please send me one of your booklets 
and tell me how I can learn the subject 
marked below 


Millinery 
Cooking 


Home Dressmaking 
Professional Dressmaking 


Name eines 
(Please state whether Mrs. or Miss) 


Address 


ddvertisement 
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Summer Fashions at Their Height 


Hint of the Mode for Fall 







Waist 9610 Blouse 9¢€ 
r 34-481 i 


meilleurs 











Dress 9¢ 


i 








No, 9610, Lapires’ Waist. Designed for 34 to 48 No. 9007, Lapres’ Surpiice CLosi B ( 

bust 36 requires 2 yards of 40-inch figured with circular peplums; kimono sik D 

material and 5@ vard of 40-inch plain for the for 34 to 46 bust 36 requires | yards t 

collar and cuffs A smart blouse for the tailored inch materal, and x vVard of 40-1inc! I I W 

suit. The back comes forward and forms a yok« and 25, yards insertion for ! l 

at the shoulder which hold cuffs Phe 

the fulness of the front in blouses have spru! i 

place. Four tiny tucks are y “ \ “> oA, a J favor and from allt \ 

featured at either side of / ’ /h \ 7 \ they intend to remau ‘ \ 

the center-front, and ; | ‘ f i | i } L 4 Besides the i i lb 
4 : 

small bow tie gives a 3 TS ie : % hr this blouse feature } 

pretty finish at the neck. It P - RIK II | die ir peplum whi 4 

Is developed in smart fig \ } i } 4 y ' iched at tl ow 

ured voile with collar and Yi tal ; | U 1 \ e waist, ke I 

cuffs of coarsely woven J | | | va ing at front and back. 7 

linen in a contrasting color WY | i— ‘ feta is a tal 

Collars of all variety ar O61 9607 9614 9608 618 61% for this design, especia ) 

returning to vogue G09 when trimmed wit! 
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Well-Chosen Designs to Meet the Needs of Vacation Days 


All Expressing the Last Word of Fashion 


oe 













ae zz 





= 








| 











Sleeveless 
Nightgown 
a¢€ 7s 


WO-plece kirt with panels 
; ) | ) ; 
tached to inl Designed 
I Ni Q50 LADIES 
t requires 
ju H E Dress. Designs 
yards of 4 inct material for i} to 48 bust 
width around the lower 
i! yard ot 
is | ard 


requ {4 y 
40-inch materia | 
yard of 3 in ma 
terial, Width,1 vard 


No. 9 , Lapu AN 
Miss APRON Lx 


signed for small 
I lun 5 A 
i 44 bust 
requir d yard 
inch materia \ 
V harming 
io work 





NIGH N De 
1 ior sma 34, 3 
} dium, 38, 4 lar 
bu , rt T 
; @ vards of 40-i i 
iterial Widtl \ 
{ ire The fr 1 
il \ embroid 
Design N 


One Piece Dress 


949 No. 9497, Lapies’ On 





























t 
yar Is 
inct aterial il 
i t 1S8-in 
Lapies’ Dress; ' Wiadtl 
with linin Designed for 
t bust 40 require 
3'. vards of 40-inch n 
\ terial and yard 18-incl 
for vest. The width around Ni 0408, La ES N 0500, LADIES 
the lower edge is 1 vards Dress; with chemisett« DREs two-piece sku 
Designed for 34 to 4 accordion pleated. Ds 
\ | Cost E Nos. 9605-9603 bust requires 3 signed for 34 to 
so requires 5 yards of yards of 40-inch plaid bust requires 4 
‘ \ { incl iterial material and 1 yards vards of 36-inch ma 
N I es’ Biovst of 40-inch plain. The terial and 3g yard ot 
| 1) to b width around the low 21-inch contrasting 
| t va ‘ edge is 1 yar Wi } yards 
| 
' | Ne I I SKE 
" 


A— = 
i \ — ) * 
‘ : Me 
va 4 14 
4 -_ oe ~ und «= —— 
\ \ \ =~ 4 AS P \e nf 4 1 bere 4 
~ ’ » ~v 
( aN 154 No. 9521. Lapres’ Dress HN, f , . 
ys. (\ kimonc eeves;, two-piece +h 
. — \ \. kirt Designed for 34 to rears) \ I 
\ 7 14 bust 3 requires 47% Thy Pu 
urs vards of 36-inch material ‘a YY i Ge mul Ww 
4?) 
. The width around the as02 95721 959 606 % 605 9497 9615 9468 9599 
_ lower edge is 1'> yard | 4-46 bust | 4.46 bust 9603 








ing 


yal 


VW Call ) Magazin 








DRESS 
skirt 


plect 


tached to 


Designe¢ 


requires 


ds ol 


lin 


1lor 
to 46 bust 


36-in 


material. Widt! 


154 


vara 


} 








No. 9541, LapieEs’ 
Dress. Designed t 
34 to 46 bust ‘ 
quires 4°54 yara ( 
$o-inch and , var 
of 36-inch contrastin 
The width around the 
lower edge 1 1 


vara 








pane oad 


j 


0) 


iy Dig, 
Aker 































? y 
“August, 7. 


Delightfully Summery Frocks of Gingham and Voile 














CostuM Nos. 0602.- re 
yards of 40-inch ateria 
No. 9001, Lapres’ BLovuse; with vest Dy 
signed for 34 to 48 bu 36 requires 1)¥x yards 
of 40-inch materia 
No. 9602, Lapres’ Two-Piece SkIF wilt 
looped-up side panels. Designed tor 24 to 3 
waist ’6 requires yards of 40-1 ma 
terial. The width around the lower edge 1 
] yarcs 
No. 9509, Lapres’ Dress. Designed for 

bust 36 requires 4 yards of 40-in ! 
terial amd 15¢ yards ol in ynt tu 
Width, 134 yards 
No. 9590, Lapres’ Dress; two-piece plain skirt 
with loose panels Designed for 34 to 46 bu 
46 requires yards < 6-inch materia ad 
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seem! New Summer Fashions for Misses of Unequaled Grace 


| and Charm 


“7 
y? MP am 
‘ ee 
No. 9624, M1 I Dri 
uitable for small women. De ; A 
y\ = 
f { i . 


igned tor 16 to 20 years l 
irs requires 3 yards 0 
40-inch material. Width, 1 


yard 





Stillman's Face Powder - 5 
Stillman'’s Rouge 
Stillman's Tooth Paste - 


STILLMAN CREAM COMPANY Wy ny 














Aurora, Illinois J } 
/ 
/ j 
| ge D 
. j Tress 3: 4 
= j 
| B 
| 
Ne ) Dress; with 
7 a“ chemusett¢ lic-on overwalst; two 
eS : aaa — piece skirt Designed for 16 to 2 
year 160 years requires 37, yard 
AGENTS: $42 a Wee ol 3 “ET ane gs vard of 
+ : x i Is 
taking orders for Guaranteed Hosiery for 18-inch. Width, 1'4 yar 





mep and women. All styles and color 
Must Wear 12 Mo « 

Guaranteed One Year S" Reluced tree) 

Often tal 


/ 














1 take orders for d sen pairs ini 
family. Big profits, 4 fi 
| rl or t * Z 
Per ‘. A 
mers { | +> 
make an | 
e. W 4 Ay 
r r 4 
} / No experi- 
it ence neces 
‘ Sar et 
n« ' started at once 
e f This is the best 
. season ofthe year. Write 
nteed ho ry. quick for samples. 


Thomas Hosiery Co., 4202 Elk St., Dayton, O. 


Protect Your Abdomen 4. 

A real successful abdominal Pro 

tector, (patented) Does not roll 

down from top or up from bottom. om 

Same price as any good Supporter. 

Anatomical Chart, ” 

Acturce and Portieutere.....-F TCC 
GOODFORM MFG. Co., 

909 Mills Bidg., St. Louis, Mo- 


Sa 











_ 





LIN + YZ ° 





| 
¥/ No. 9623, MIssEs’ 


W © 

note a with overblouse ; 

al two-piece skirt 
Designed for 16 to 
20 years. 16 years 

It ist requires 33g yards 
of 40-inch figured 

satisanas \ material and 54 

yards of 36-inch 

‘ tain. Width, 1 

| urds 


, DRESS; suitable j No. 9600. Misses’ Dress 
, for small women; itable fo ir peatase 
uf with chemisette. Designed 
FOR GKAY HAIR | ears requires 5 yards of 
rea } inch material and 
/ yard of 40-inch contrast- 


ing. Width, 13¢ yards 


aaee | sae 2 "ls 
ARE YOU GRAY? ee | 
Is 





No. 9400, Misses’ Dri 


suitable for small womer 
























a 
Dri 
wom 
Kirt wit 
anels. D 
lO 2 years 
; Vara 
iterial and 


inch con 










| closing side-front and a a 
oo Dress 9623 underarm. Designed for 1 
I to 20 years 10 vears re 
i i A , , 
quires 4x8 vards Of 50-inch 
material and yard of Deese 94 
- 40-inch plain. Width, 1 
‘ ~ A KZ i> Py aN Dress 9370 yar 
si fi } f AF (\/Y For 16-20 years 
M . FREI k { { ( \ i | *f : 
---—-- = —-———- hia \34 bet bed OR a) 37 — = © 0480 y+ =— 
CANUTE COMPANY, 2 Canute Building f { y “TTT iy iret iy No. 9370, Misses’ Dri SS; Sullabdle . r No. 048 M I Tre-On Ba 
413 West 111th Street ware} ae \\ | tia: J\\ small women; with chemisette; two-piec« Dress; suitable for sn vyomen; W 
W )\ | q\ YH i) \) skirt, with double tunic accordion pleated apron tuni two-piece skirt Designed 
¥ 1} )W Designed for 16 to 20 vears. 16 vears for 16 to 20 vears. 16 years requires 4 
| LJ \ requires 5 vards of 40-inch and %& vards of inch material and 34 yard of 
‘ I ‘ t t R ae a a al vard 40-inch contrasting. Width is 1 34-inch contrasting The width around 
if you want tot ‘ te Water | o) 0624 48 9597 9623 9370 9600 9460 vards, the lower edge is 14¢ yards 




















Peas 
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Newest Summer Materials Fashion These Dainty Frocks ¥ 








Make Money for Yourself 


Help Your Friends and 
Neighbors to Save Money 



















paw ara? 


seit 


Be a Local Representative for 


World's Star 


Hosiery and Kem Kni? 
Underwear 





Dress 9490 
For 1 é 


We Have Shown 22,500 Women 


lower edge is 1'4 yards 


No. 9490, Misses’ Dress 9208, Misses’ Dri How to Make Money 

suitable for small women ! r i t ‘ res 

Designed for 16 to 16 yea é 

years. 16 years requires 3 yards ol i l he 

yards of 40-inch material ot i 

The width aroun at the I “ ) _ l inc! Use Your Spare Time or Full Time 
with, | yard r y 


) t 
| 


We Give You Every Assistance | 
‘ , { 


Write for Our Catalog Today 
Make the Start Now 


NORLDS ee TING CO 


DEPT. 46 BAY CITY, MICH 





In Business Here Twenty-five Years 


} 
Bb £ 


Veo" TRY thenew 
ve DIXIE 


DYES 


and learn what 
; ” wonderful things 
eat” you can do 


ith 
\ — “trealy od 
ye. 

DIXIE 


DYES 
— 








oS 











_ 
i) 






















Mi I 
esigned for | 
rs 16 vear 

yara 















5€ 






Dress 94 






inc! material in 
l yards ol 





IXIE DYES are a new idea. 
















y our deale1 shows them 





No. 945¢ MISSES 
Dress. Designed for 1¢ 
to 2 vears l years 


requires 3'4 yards of 









The vest 
are simply ec! 


broidered, Design No 


on his counter in this DIXIi[ 























cabinet—a cabinet that's alive 












with suggestions fer dyeing 
















inch material. TI 
width is 1'4 yards and tinting clothes or draperies at 
~ ’ | home Look for this cabinet when 
- Rag: oat 1 fe a Nes ital f - ( buying dyes, or mail us 10c stating 
1 Ww ‘ i the color y yu de sire, and we ll send 









to 20 years 16 years 
























re fires 4 ice ‘of i you apackage of DIXIEDYE together 
juire } ard yf 
36-inch material, 34 1 for | wy with our booklet—‘‘What You Can 
yard ol 36-inch on 4 l Do uu ith a R y& / Dy ; This 
trasting, and ; yard irds ol! Dre 326 confidential booklet gives the simple j 
tag git . nce dace a Ts rad - i secrets of succe ssful ayeing 
Width, 134 yards. l 
= . ‘s Wi 1 "HE ‘ MPANY 
d om f) yas , GAA AA Dress 9¢ THE WHITE TAR COMPA | 
"\ — E I 56 VESEY STREET NEW YORK 
‘ied att) ae = No. 9600, Misses’ Dri itable for No. ¢ Misses’ Dp for | J , 
| et r | small women; with chemisett Designed small women wo-piece skirt with hi . . _ 
" | rt yy | for 16 to 20 years 16 years requires 3 rufiles Designed for 16 t year l AGENTS WANTED! \ 
1; | (| {\ | yards of 40-inch plaid aterial, and years require yards of 40-inch ma 
\ iT } | J yard of 36-inch contrasting for collar and teria I width around the wer edge 
oD WJ Ly \L Mi Sarat a chemisette The width around the lower is | yar ' 
The Encyclopedia Press, 23A East 4ist Street, New York City 


9490 9590 9167 9208 9276 9600 9326 9450 edge is 144 yards 
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New Suvgestions for the Children’s Wardrobe Designed According to the Latest Mode 


SUI with hield 
Designed tor 2 to 6 
+ years re 
l vards ¢ 
inch material 
ird 
contrastin 


No 959 Bo, 
3 ouse witl 
shield signed tor 
lo oy I 8) ar 
require lig yard 
of 36-inch material 
and yard 36-inch 
contrastin 


b i / No. 9619, CHiLp's 


\ “pi cc pe Bes. 


1O vear > years 
h material A very 
( e\ roidered on tl 


ntalettle Designed 


requires yara 


The pantalettes are 


two-piece skirt, with loose side panels caught 


t s Ps knickerbocker t slip-over dress 
r 6 to 14 ir lO year re effectively embroidered 
ol 54-inch 
2 Ni iS) GIRLS 
ler at hen Designed 
; ear requires 
a teria!. A good-looking banding 
7 \ - : is a trimming, Desig 
" 21 25H cio the mode ot 


| Shp-Over Dress 


a practical teature of this 
pockets of which 


eS = _ _ —- 





Kimono 


2588 


Dress 9613 





Ne 901 (sl ; Dre 
Designed for 6 to 14 years — "I 
hy vears requires 2! x. yard re. 
{ ava ot inct mate rial and 4 —— . 
Li ,¥ yard 36-incl ontrasting ‘ e Ape POS 
\ for the front panel, neck * oe 


sieeves 


No. 9598, Cru Romper. Designed for ¢ No. 9589, Grrt’s Dress; with buttoned-on 
months to 3 years 2 years requires 1 overwalst; tront in two sections Designed 
yards of 27-inch material. The pocket of this tor 6 to 14 vear 10 years requires 2'g yards 
simple little romper is interestingly embroid of 40-inch materia yard of 40-inc! 








ered with an amusing motif, Design No. 101 contrasting. Very 
ised, Design No. 1044 


ractive embroidery i> 


No. 0588, Grrt’s Kimono. Designed for 


to 14 years. 8 years requires 3's yards ot No. 9611, Grrt’s Dress; opening on shoul- 
inch material for the kimono, 1 yards ders; panel back. Designed for 6 to 14 years 

ot 4 inch ribbon for the collar, and 1 10 years requires 15g yards of 40-inch ma 

yards of 2-inch for the sash. A simple gar terial for waist and 7, yard 40-inch contrast 

ment wich proves invaluable in the litt ing The panel is effectively embroidere« 

girl's wardrobe Design No. 1008 

No. 9612, Girt’s PLEATED BLOOMERS; at “Ty fy , tpg’ Lee 

tached to underbody Designed for ¢+ to 14 AUS] big 1, | 

years. © vears requires 17g yards of 30-inch f j 

material for the bloomers and 44 yard ot t 


36-inch for the underbody Quite an ideal 


model to be worn under play frocks 9598 9587 9588 9612 9589 9611 %613 
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Styles that Captivate the Hearts of Young Folk 





Safe as Water— 


PYRENE 
CLEANER 


— being non-in- 


flammable, Pyrene 








OR years they’ve 

been getting sun- 
burned and rushing to 
the drug store for relief. 
A recent report shows 
that these experienced 
druggists have found 
the best thing is 


Safety Cleaner has a gen- 




















Se 


tle, agreeable odor. And 
even this slight aroma van- 
ishes quickly. Pyrene re- 
moves grease spots from 
clothes, gloves, slippers; it 
does not injure the most 
delicate fabrics. 





A HEALING CREAM 


“Mentholatum 


Always made under this signature Ae 


NON-INFLAMMABLFE 
NON-EXPLOSIVE 













It cools the burn and sof.- 
tens the drawn, parched 
skin. Heals gently and 
antiseptically — when the 
skin is broken. It is good 
for other “little ills” too— 
cuts, insect bites, tired feer, 
etc. But it 


Gutsells rn 


Ment atum is sold everywhere in 


25 and 50c. 
bottles. Also 


quart cans for 


automobilists 
At all grocers 
and druggists 

Your guaran 


\ tee: every bot 

tle bears the 
\ label of the 
\t nderwriters’ 
Laboratories, 


tubes, 25¢; jars, 25¢, Soc, $1 


The Mentholatum Co. 





News Buffalo, N. Y. 











PYRENE 













Mfg. Co. Inc 
Makers of Pyrene 
Pire Extinguisher 


“Spots 
Take Wings” 





[ Fashion Says 
i“ the use o 
‘DEL:A-TONE 
1S necessary sO lon, as 


sleeveless Bowns and sheer fabrics for \ 
sleeves are worn. It assists freedom of move- 1 







ment, unhampered race, modest elegance and 
correct style. That is why 


ee ** 
they all use Delatone 

Delatone is an old and well known scien- 
tific preparation for the 
quick, safe and certain 
removal of hairy 
hrowths, no matter how | 
thick or stubborn. After | 
pplication the skin is 


| 
clear, firm and hairk 





\ we Watkins | 
Garda Face Powder 


‘ Watkins 


Garda Face 

















































Powder. 7 
eople with no pain or discol 
: oret 
. Bea pecialists recom 
mend De e for 
; eens rem 1 of objectionable 
y ‘Garda Pace Powder CF h f 1 face, neck os 
“ ar 
SHEFFIEL 
Learn how Write for Sample Today PHARMACAL 25 Drvagiets sel! Deletone; 
, a, - a . ‘. Garda WExORe a. 0K or an original 1 on. jer 
- toda - S 7 nce will be matied te ony 
- “ lear address on receipt of 
rea $1 by 
“T 
Sine R. WATKINS CO. 229 THE SHEFFIELD PHARMACAL CO. J 
We want sales- . More than 3500 Dept. LH. 339 S.Wabash Ave., Chicago, Ill. CO 
Deople in open represent 
eoiendid rer 
f tunity fer nee Dress 9538 } 
ae ; (7, ) 7 
<tc « 
<i JOurjois 
ee On CJC 
meme See No. 9525, Boy BALKAN Suit; knet - C J < ) 
- 4 ; “os trousers buttoned to blous Desigr s.° . 
No. 9526, Girt’s Dress; wil for 2 to 8 years. 5 years requires 1 
——— 
| EDUCATOR sleeveless bolero which closes on yards of 36-inch material. A very sit oO 
| CRACKERS | shoulder and at underart ple and practical suit for the little b 
il. eS “esigned for 6 to 14 years. 10 years require 
- 3 yards of 40-inch material No. 9537, Girt’s Dress; kimono sleeve rm 
igned for 6 to 14 years. 8 years requires ! 
No. 9512, Cuitp’s Box-PLeatep Dre cl yards of 36-inch plaid and 34 yard of 36-incl 
\ ing center-front. Designed for 2 to 10 years plain for the collar and cuffs 
= 6 years requires 17g yards of 36-inch materia 
j i ‘ . ° : ys ’ 
° . and 4% yard of 36-inch contrasting. Embroid No. 9538, Girw’s Dres two-piece skirt, at fACE 
Educator Food Teething Rings ered in contrasting color, Design No. 782 tached to waist at droppe d waistling Designed W DE 
Ring shaped Baby Educators are scientifically pre- for 6 to 14 years. 10 years requires 174 yards 
pared wi honey sweetened pulverized cereals » : - . 
They are baked hard so thet baler ohtdion only just No. 9506, Curitp’s Dress; to be slipped or of 40-inch material, and 44 yard of 36-inch \_ ZADORABLY FRENCH” 
the right amount of food properties. They soothe, oO he head signed fc > to a F< on sting fe } cufis and «as 
comet aad toad Every baby ane thee. Soe ver the ad Designed f nr c t 8 year ntrasting for collar, cuffs and sas} EXQUISITELY FRAGRANT 
eT Teen a nee eee us 2 years requires 14, yards of 36-inch materia AT XOUR DEALER.-A LARBE al els 4 
BABY I8 CUTTING TEETH give him a " . dere sig eee 
Baby Educator. You will find them helpful in pre- Attractively embroidered, Design No. 80¢ aN Le | 4 _ — ASBOUR, einer , 
venting fretful hours of crying and pain. Leading hi , * ) 4 tj ; FRANCE NEN we 
druggists and grocers sellthem. Or send us 4c and No. 0407. Grrt’s Mippy Dress Designed for ( ™ ui) j — ia t : tates NEW YORK 
your dealer’s name and we will send you postpaid , wes — ee . 5 , BHAH 5 —=4 a 3 hao a : MAKERS S the ROUGE 
a box containing six 6 to 14 years. 12 years requires 234 yards of fr \ j \ | ti Mie G WIQUE NATURAL (< ‘ 
JOHNSON EDUCATOR FOOD CO. 32-inch for middy and 134 yards of 36-inch \ Yt ae BW al | eI = . NES'S 
102 ‘Sidney St., Cambridge, Mass. for skirt. The shield and sleeves are embroid CHD bs ot CT} 4S ET y HES & ROPES 
-- ~ — — ered, Design No. 833 9512 9525 9506 9537 9407 9526 9538 
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DPFALERS EVERYWHERI 


NEW YORK 


ROYVATI FOCIE TY PRODLCTS AR SOT ny 


| 
, 
r 
; 
| H. k. VERRAN CO., Ine. 
4 
| 
‘ 


Union Square, West 


SN NE 
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TRADE MARK 


BLACK FLAG 


Three Sizes { Sepa 


Kills s Ants 





| 
i] 


= Make Every Electric 


ants and they w 


50¢ 


ek 
7 te Flea kills ane 
$17 | alas Bugs don’t eatit they breathe z 
Recep west | tnt cdiucs, scuches, some mothe, and Socket Twice as Useful 
ae | snimals or plants. Harm 
- . . ‘ 
| 


‘agg ee Every single electri socket in your hi _can 
- ~~ 3 / : a F 1 oh be made twice « wel seer a l 
i ‘CK I \\G, trademark and Appliances twice os ex e with 


AS 


ma te 4 pr 
iH tir lgr pt 
ss cont : The Qua y F 
sect pe fres ongest time Ru Z\* Seniscnnananeeteenane” 
Black Flag in the Sealed Glass | ee ile for 
Bottle inst 1 of sect powder 


Dealer's OR $125 EACH 
BENJAMIN ELECTRIC MFG. CO. 
Chicago New York San Francisco 


; 


BL AC K FI AG 
Baltimore, Md. 
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Delivered y! You FREE fasted 
‘ hoice olors ;- o_- 
9 . s in the yb > a - 
Y - nw bicy aes. We pay the ‘ a 
ym Chicag o your t& . ¢ 
30 Days Free Trial ® co th 
ng t st - — 
‘EASY PAYMENTS it _& re > est. a 5 
emall a nee over our Special Fac- a ‘ 
tor Rider cash price » . .,.¢ 4 
Do net bey wath! yee et our great 


w trial offer - Tow act a Bring Out the Hidden — 


TIRES 1 AMP: s * ORNS, pedals, led, discolored, faded or aged com- 
gie wheels and repair plexi » look upon met reolized Wax grad- 
parts for all mak of bicycles at ually, 


bs the devital d surfs e skin, re- 
half al prices. SEND nO vea he young, fresh, beautif ul skin underneath. 
MONEY t ut we ite today for the Used by refined women who pre fer complexions of true 
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Wanted naturalne Have you tr it 
Boys make Mercolized Wax for f.cmrse eae nee mith direc 
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Keep the Hair in Place 
5 Different Sizes- and 10¢ Packages Everywhere 


HUMP HAIR PIN MFG. CO: 


SOL. WH. GOLD#ERG, Pres 
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Quaint Motifs and Correct Initials 


By Elisabeth May Blondel 





‘ are the 
or thes« ipproved tyvle tor 
t h oft oration to —_——— , } ikerchiets, 
tea napki Phe lit towels and napkins 
peacocl il 7 vate" I M i Gon in 
hi WA) Y ! itch I 

| 1 ; j 
tage in ¢ » Ode ‘5 } i is adapted to 6 
nt . RAZA | phabets, 14-, 34-, 54 
| I} | i] h high These 
i I 1 i-ine g 8) 
itch initials No. 1048 
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Embroidery 
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Dx r | ( Design for Butter 
B a " | é fly Corners and 
re the proved Scalloped Edging 
! r ifkl Developed in delft 
é tow blue cotton in satin-, 
nd bed linen. 7 outline ind but 
work is done it tonhole-stitch this 
in-st The de design is charming 
ign i i 1 te for a tea cloth and 
alphabet l 8 small napkins 
ind i The scallops are in 
These t i dail ize 













































































Appliqué and Em 

vy Design. America 

gave its instant approval 

to these cunning motifs 
tl hildren’s 
ks just arrived from 
Paris The design is for 
pplique 
tifs, French knot 

bouquets and pockets a 
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Science proves the dange 


of bleeding gums 
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“ath 










EDICAL sci- 
ence proves 
that unhealthy gums 
Cause serious 
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Cat ae . 
New YORK CITY © - —_ 
: F V 
SPECIALIST IM Y 


DISEASES OF THE BOUT Be us make 









PREPARED FOR F 
PRESCRIPTION OF | Ps os 
DENTAL PROF * od 
rha ae 
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Kremola is a medicated snow white Face Bleach 
that does wonders f{« a bac omplexion All 
dealers or by mail $ Send for Fre Booklet 
Dr. C. H. BERRY CO., 2975 Michigan Avenue, CHICAGO, ILL 


FOR 
YOU! 


Would a 10- 
dollar bill 


come in handy just now? It’s 





waiting for you! You can earn 


| 
it easily In a little spare time. 
Write for complete details to Dep't 8B 


McCALL’S MAGAZINE 
236 W. 37th St., New York City 


NO JOKE TO BE DEAF 


Every Deat Person Knows That 


+25 year 










I r Addr Mediestes Ear © im 





byceo. P. WAY, Artificial Ear orem Co. (inc. 
4 13 Adelaide St., Detroit, Mich 
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Se d for ¥ ur book to day t » Dept, ‘M1. 


ee saat Pith Ave NewYork 
——Other Women Make $500.00____ 


So Can You 


S jaint ex Dr G H 
f H W M 
x € r Pr t W 
art “ t > I k Ww € toda 
Mitchell & Charch Co. Inc., Dept. 75, Binghamton, N. Y. 














suarantee:i to learn to talk. Imported direct 
from Mexico, Cuba and Panama. We carry 
afull line of household pets, including Can- 
aries, Macaws, Cockatoos, Linnets, Finches, 
ete. Also Goldfish, Aquariums, Cages ar d Sup- 
I es lLilustrated price list FRE 
OWA GIRD CO., Dept. N, Des Moines, tows 
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Harriet Changes 


Her Mind 


we lear’ 
H tion st tified, Harrie 
ve in c 
i) e the added « piexity ol 
sehold ¢ ecan take n flest 
Sut it w n oO ve ong before he 
pe t “ i mme H 
began 
I sorry to have to disturb you,” sai 


irse one evenil but I think vou 
hav to take Billy in hand, Mrs. Parker 


The nurse reappears 

ta t ct iruc behind her 

* Lee me lone! Lee me lone ! 
hrilled, kicking at her ankk 


“Come here, dear!” Harriet held out her 


quaintly to his lips. Then he bit it 
His mother jumped with pain Da 
threw aside his paper 
“Come here! ne ommanded ternl) 
This instant, sir 
Billy toddled over, and re ted his grubby 
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‘Shy 


Your Hair Needs “Danderine 





¢ 





Save your hair and double its beauty. You can have lots of 
| long, thick, strong, lustrous hair. Don’t let it stay lifeless, thin, 
| scraggly or fading. Bring back its color, vigor and vitality. 


hand on his father’s knee Get a 35-cent bottle of delightful ‘‘ Danderine’’ at any drug or 
“For God's sake, wadda want He P '° 

inquired distinct toilet counter to freshen your scalp; check dandruff and falling 
\ ao ta by . r . . . . cc . s*% 

iene Mena’ Stak tek eo ee hair. Your hair needs stimulating, beautifying ‘‘ Danderine 


Billy's mood changed abruptly He 
fixed big innocent eves on his father’s face 
What i it, Farver he repeated 
weeltly “What is it Farver What i 
David felt fooli 
‘ > « eT I \ I 
I he fence 


Obediently, Billy ran to his mother 
«, and! 1 up his lips to be kisse 





Oh, 1 ittle darling,” melted Harri 
and buried r head in his soft little ne 
| her tace away trom hi 
piece candy! He w 
d sslike 
only spoil your appeti B 
d € will give y a nice, refre 
ing ir ot wate essayed H 
timidly 


Billy let out a shriek, and star pe 

“Don't wanna drinky watty! Wam 
piece candy, plece candy ! 

“Not before supper time!” interpos 
his nurse firmly 

Billy plunged his small, furious bo 
against her stolid person, and beat } 


\ i out! Grit out ¢ here D 
liK¢é | 4 I : rol £ kn ‘ft I bk k ot 
Hi parent fasped rhe nurse st 
J ere you sec! He i\ evcr\ 
And, of course I can only tak 
him, Mrs. Parker 

Of course!” repeated Harriet stupid 
“Billy, dear, vou're very naughty, and you 
hurt Mother Come her 

Billy lurched toward her, and made a 
wild slap for her face 

“I'm going to whip him, now cried 
David 

“Don't, dear! ple aded Harriet “Let me 


1 to him this once! Please 
David subsided, muttering to himself 
Harriet turned to the nurs¢ 
Give him a piece of candy,” said she 
wearily, “and take him to bed 
It was with tacit agreement that they 
avoided the subject of Bi after he was 
carried, shrieking, from the roor 
I wis! remarked David casually 
! sec Mamma tomorrow 
“IT can't go.” replied his wife, dully 
“| ve always have an excuse when 
I ask you to go to see my folks!” retort 


“It's not an excuse this time, dear! I 
a catastrophe! It’s the nur lav out! 

\ few mornings later, they were sitting 
at the breakfast table 

The bell rang. Manda came in with the 
mail, and Harriet looked over it Wit! 


drawing one letter, she glanced through it 
and stuck it hastily in her blouse 

“What's it?” queried David between 
hasty gulps of coffee 

“Oh, just a bill!” she answered indif- 
ferently 

David left for the office. Manda shuffled 
in to clear away the dishe 

She bent heavily to pick up a piece of 
bread that Billy had dropy There was 
a white card lying beside Harriet s chair 

‘Mis’ Parker!” she drawled 

Harriet’s head was in the ice-box 

“Well ? 

“Yoh-all want this hea cahd, Mis 
Parker? It spell—‘Chile Study Member 
ship Blank,’ Mis’ Parker! 

Harriet appeared suddenly at the din 
ing-room door. Her face was flushed 

“I'll take the card, Manda she said 


stiffly, holding out her hand. 


to restore its life, color, brightness, abundance, Hurry, Girls! 


Genuine Aspirin — 


Always say ‘‘Bayer’’ and insist upon a ‘‘Bayer package’ 
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Darkens Eyebrows | 
and Lashes 































stage @ en and beauliful 


“ 
price SOc, “MAYBELLINE™ price T5e 
f . 










| spwhens 
“LASH-BROW-INE 
ATY Rh DEALS 






me alway THE MA 
fa e at f or re “w 
antes you | s r ref L t 
nies righ 
a “MAYBELL LABORATORIES 
—Your 4308 8s Grand Boulevard CHICAGO, LLINOIS | 





Drugdast Ye. | a le el 





| » Bea 2 NURSE You can be quickly cured, if you 
pat womar a over can lear ‘ 
cted home study syster ew 
- var re tS w " Syster ears ago t 
D. 4. Perkins 1 M oh casful ot Send 10 cents coi a or stamps -page hoo 
dents and graduates. Bad ior Small month 
payments. Nurse's outfit free. Hospit perience if mering and Stuttering “is Cave and Care 1 alls be 
fuctrated cotalog CHICAGO SCHOOL OF mucin uses engeuts exter tagumeting Sor & 7 
jwusetrate etalog 
Dept. 98 116 S. Michigan Ave., Chica Benjamin WH. Bogue, 9019 Bogue Building. ‘Todianspels 
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e W iz pilot 
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and won it 
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means a cheerful Kitchen 


= wonderfully shining and clean you can 
keep your Kitchen Range! Drip tray spotless 


— broiler fresh and odorless—nickel trim bright— 
your whole range greaseless. How? With Gold 
Dust, of course. For Gold Dust contains a quick- 
cleansing, soapy content which instantly dissolves 
grease—and gives a wonderful freshness to Ranges 
— inside and out. 


When you see the words Gold Dust on the package, 
you will know it really is Gold Dust. Without 
real Gold Dust, you can’t get Gold Dust results. 


ECONOMICAL! 5 cents 





[Let the Gold Dust aa | Twins do your work | 


(tHe »* FAIRBANK company) 


A bright Kitchen Range . 





Ju : oe tablespoonful of Gold 


Dust to a dishpan of water. 


[hen a hot-water rinse. Out 
come your jars and glasses 


| crystal-clear and sweet! 


Washing Powder 
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‘ ‘) . ) 
fie Of. 
- Cashmere Douque 
She favorite peifumed soap for three generations 


1 | . ; 
Among the reiinements with which dainty women have uwa 
’ 1 . 
LO { to surround themselves and always will Cashmere Bouat et 


Cu 


Soap has for three generations held a: favored place. 


its flower-born§ fragrance 1s delicate, yet lasting ; piquant, yet 

] T 1 z 
ned; reminiscent, vet ellusive. Nor is that exquisite perfume 
sole attraction, for Cashmere Bouquet is luxuriant 1n Its lather and 


1 


so wholesomely pure that it is safe even for baby’s delicate skin 


COLGATE & CO. LSTALLISHE! NEW YORK CITY 
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